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SURVEY AND COMMENT. 


Revelation and the Life to Come. 


Edited with an Introduction in Two Parts by the Author of “The Way: the 
Nature and Means of Revelation.” G. P. Putnam’s Sons. New York, 
1916. Price, $1.00. 


This is a curious and most interesting book. It is a distinct 
indication of the influence of psychic research upon religious 
belief and teaching. It is anonymous in its authorship, perhaps 
because the author did not find it prudent to admit or avow his 
treatment of the subject, and that can well be understood in the 
midst of so much prejudice against the truth and interest in 
sheer illusion on the part of both advocates and opponents. The 
book is one of the signs of the times, and begins the fulfillment 
of a prediction which any psychic researcher could have made, 
and which Mr. Frederic W. H. Myers intimated when he said 
that another generation would find us admitting the resurrection 

of Christ. Whether that belief will be accepted in the sense in 
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which the past held it was not indicated, but the general nature of 
the issue was forecast in that language. 

The book consists of three chapters and an appendix. The 
first chapter is entitled: “ Resurrection in the Light of an Ex- 
perience’, the second: ‘‘ The Comforter, or Spirit of Truth”, 
and the third: “ Revelation and the Life to Come”. The Ap- 
pendix contains an explanation of the way in which the contents 
of the third chapter were obtained ; namely, by automatic writing. 

The first chapter is an attempt to assert and protect the bodily 
resurrection of Christ, tho it is done with a qualification that sug- 
gests an equivocal meaning for the term “ physical”. Through- 
out the chapter the author betrays very distinctly the influences 
which reconciled him to the belief as against the effects of modern 
scepticism, tho he does not in any way avow the influence of 
psychic research in those terms. The language is at times drawn 
from the field of beliefs which many spiritualists and psychic 
researchers hold. Those not familiar with the work of the 
psychic researchers might not detect it, because people often fail 
to see a thing unless openly told the fact, but otherwise it is 
patent, and perhaps it was wise not to avow it. The influences 
which evoke antagonism or support are very subtle. Many a 
person would accept a view, if they did not know who wrote it, 
and would reject it if they knew the author. This tendency has 
both its legitimate and illegitimate side. But the merits of a 
theory can be best estimated, if we do not know the genesis of it. 
So it is possible that the author has wisely suppressed the definite 
avowal of the influences which determined his views, and in this 
way escapes the prejudices of those who disregard psychic re- 
search and entertain totally unfounded ideas about it from ig- 
norance of its real nature. 

The defence of the resurrection by the author is based upon 
his distinction between a “ physical” and a “ psychical ’’ body, 
tho with a tendency to recognize or affirm the prior significance 
of the psychical body, the “ spiritual body” of St. Paul and the 
“ etherial organism” of the Epicureans, tho no mention is made 
of either of these as the antecedent ideas to be considered. 
Christ is said to have spent forty days with his disciples after his 
death and the author thinks he was not in his “ heavenly ” body 
but a natural person during this time. But his term “ natural ”’ 
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is not defined and so, after all, we are left in the air regarding 
any clear ideas about the situation. The evident position of the 
author is that the resurrection was something more unusual than 
the mege resurrection of the “ spiritual body’. That suffices to 
indicate that he attaches importance to something that would be 
represented in psychic research by “ materialization ’, tho such 
phenomena are not even hinted at in the volume and are certainly 
not validated as yet in the field of scientific research. 

It is evident in both the first and second chapters that the 
author assumes a certain importance in the view maintained 
about the resurrection and this view is the historical one that the 
occurrence has something to do with man’s salvation. He de- 
sires to maintain the fact of that resurrection because he thinks 
religion depends upon it. He starts with the traditional belief 
that Christianity stands or falls with the truth of the narratives 
about this event. Hence his interest in psychic research has been 
to vindicate a preconceived doctrine. The author has not 
emancipated himself from the methods of tradition. The value 
of psychic research is not that it vindicates traditional doctrines, 
but that (1) it certifies to the fact of certain phenomena, prov- 
able in the present human experience and that (2) it affords a 
criterion of what may have happened in the past. It does not 
prove hypotheses based upon alleged facts in the past. It can 
only measure the probabilities that certain events happened and 
it can go no further than the repetition of such facts in the 
present would justify. It is not its object to prove tradition and 
what was founded on it, but to ascertain what occurs today. 

The theological mind has not yet gotten beyond the assump- 
tion that a man’s ethical and spiritual teaching depends on mir- 
acles, a doctrine that has no logical foundation whatever. No 
doubt the common mind is made to accept certain doctrines be- 
cause it sees wonders performed, because it has no scientific or 
spiritual insight. But such a view of things ought not to deceive 
people who lay claim to scientific intelligence. I concede that the 
existence of unusual phenomena is evidence of unusual causes 
operating in the world, but we cannot draw deductive inferences 
from them to moral and spiritual truths. Such truths must have 
a synthetic connection with such facts, not an analytic one. The 
resurrection could not evince anything more than the existence of 
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a soul and its survival, and indeed it may be questioned whether 
it would prove that, unless it was merely the “ resurrection ” of a 
“spiritual body”. The resurrection of the physical body might 
be explained by an error of judgment as to the actual death of 
the person of whom it is alleged. We might suppose Christ 
simply to have been in a comatose condition taken for death and 
that he recovered normal consciousness after a time and disap- 
peared without any recorded statement of the fact. The resur- 
rection of the physical body is no proof of a soul and its survival. 
The appearance of the “ spiritual body” or of a phantasm of 
Christ in the manner of the modern proved apparitions might 
well prove survival and hence the immortality of the soul, but it 
would not prove the truth of the Sermon on the Mount. Ethical 
and spiritual truths are proved by the function they serve in life. 
Their criterion is a pragmatic one, not a deduction from meta- 
physics about nature. 

In other words, the author assumed the truth of the theo- 
logical doctrines that have been handed down to him and appeals 
to such facts as psychic research may have proved in order to 
sustain tradition. The reverse is the correct procedure. We can 
assume nothing from the past. It has to be certified by what we 
know of the present and there has certainly been no certification 
of the bodily resurrection today, unless you defend ‘ mater- 
ialization ’’, as it is apparently asserted by many spiritualists. It 
may be that this can be proved. I do not assert a negative here, 
but it is certainly a very difficult thing to believe in the light of 
general experience. Hume's criterion of belief is correct, but his 
application of it is subject to modification as human experience 
increases. 

In spite of all this real or implied criticism, the book is a good 
one and important as an index of what is going on with the 
theological mind to secure some basis for religious belief. This 
is more apparent in the second chapter where the basic assump- 
tion is not so vulnerable. It is more an exposition than a vindi- 
cation of facts in experience. Besides it is fuller of reference to 
psychic phenomena or conceptions in the New Testament. St. 
Paul is exhibited as a man well acquainted with psychic phe- 
nomena, which he was and a man of considerable balance in 
regard to them. He is most discriminating in the treatment of 
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them, not being fooled by them as bases for wild speculation or 
assertion. St. Paul shows up as an educated man whom it was 
important to secure in the intelligent defence of Christianity. 
We may not believe in the exact interpretatiqn which the author 
puts on the “ Comforter” and the “ spirit of truth’’, but this 
may be due solely to the fact that the traditional language em- 
ployed is not well calculated to convey to us, in this age, the exact 
truth of what was meant in the ancient period. There is prob- 
ably the same fault, in a minor degree, with this chapter as with 
the first; namely, too much inclination to stand by phraseology 
that is really dead. If you mean by it what scientific analysis has 
proved best for the modern understanding, there is no objection. 
But accuracy is never probable in the phrases and terms of a 
distant past. They have to be interpreted and transmuted into 
the experience of the present. With that qualification we should 
not object to this chapter and perhaps might understand the de- 
sire to apologize for or to vindicate the dubious doctrine of the 
physical resurrection in the first chapter. But it is all a vindi- 
cation of the crucial importance of psychic research in the in- 
terpretation of history. 

The third chapter does not explain itself. It takes the ap- 
pendix to do that. Here we learn that it is a record of automatic 
writing. The author, with three others, met together and one of 
them developed a trance and automatic writing. The contents 
of this work appear in this third chapter. If it were not for the 
statement in the appendix we should not know what its source 
was. It actually claims, superficially at least, to be a revelation 
from a spiritual world and so the author regards it, tho without 
emphasizing it either offensively or as a scientific product. The 
chapter is made to stand on its own credentials; namely, the in- 
herent nature of the contents. They are supposed to be true or 
valid because of their contents, tho the author does not say so. 
He assumes that the average Christian believer will accept its 
spiritual truth and value without any scientific evidence or proof 
that it has a transcendental source. In this he is following the 
spirit and assumptions of the whole volume. They are that the 
truth of the teaching is evident. But if this be true why does 
the author wish to vindicate the physical resurrection or call 
attention to the source of the message in this third chapter as 
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automatism or a “ revelation’’. Revelations even are not neces- 
sary on any such assumption. There is always a reason for 
knowing the source of a message, but not because it is necessarily 
true on the ground of that source. It has still to vindicate its 
character on any source of it. The test of a truth is not the fact 
that it has a given origin, but that we have other grounds to 
trust that origin. In this instance the value of the third chapter 
must depend on our independent guarantee that its source is 
trustworthy, and the author, while supposing that its value is 
self-evident intimates its source, as if that was to be counted. 
The fact is, we have so long been taught the doctrine that a 
spiritual revelation from another world is particularly to be 
trusted that any human source becomes discredited. But it 1s 
probably just the reverse. Spiritual revelations are to be seri- 
ously considered, but not to be accepted as such. They have to 
be verified in human experience like all other teaching. 

The scientific procedure in such a book as the present one 
would have been to give the Appendices first. That is, the state- 
ment of facts about the source of the ideas advanced in it would 
have been given precedence and then their application to the New 
Testament ideas. It is possible that this method would have 
derogated from the influence of the ideas taught, as many people 
would have read the application with their prejudices about 
psychic phenomena in the foreground. If the author intended to 
saturate the mind of the reader with psychic phenomena by ap- 
propriating prejudices on the side of religion and then hinting at 
their connection with tabooed phenomena he could hardly have 
adopted a better method. But he may have been himself gov- 
erned by an antecedent belief that Biblical doctrines had a su- 
perior value and invoked psychic phenomena only in corrobora- 
tion instead of depending on science for his initial beliefs. The 
latter method will be the one generally invoked in the future. 
sut nevertheless such a book should be welcomed as initiating 
an important truth. 

The conjecture that the author was influenced by other than 
scientific considerations in the publication and evaluation of the 
work is confirmed by a letter from the author and editor since 
the above was written. The reviewer wrote him making in- 
quiries on certain points and for information that would help in 
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the estimation of the book. The following is the editor’s reply, 
without date, address or signature: 


Dr. James H. Hyslop. 
Dear Sir: 

On publishing “ Revelation and the Life to Come” it was de- 
cided that under no circumstances would it be advisable to enter 
into detail respecting the psychic phenomena beyond what is stated 
in the Appendices. 

In a note to the Publishers it was said:—The book is only in- 
cidentally connected with what is generally known as psychical reve- 
lation associated closely with religious thought, but the reference to 
psychic instrumentalities are given simply in explanation of the 
nature of the outward channel of this revelation, and stated as briefly 
as possible. The book itself marks and emphasizes this distinction, 
and while it may address a class of readers interests in psychical 
research, its true aim and significance rests in its being a revelation 
on a higher plane than the psychic, addressed primarily to the in- 
telligent religious mind. Its real significance rests in the discrimina- 
tion, which the book itself aims to make clear. It stands apart from 
psychical research in a somewhat unique way, as it does from the 
common conceptions formed of the nature and means of revelation. 

I trust this will explain why it is thought inadvisable to give any 
further explanation of the means, or to reply to the specific questions 
contained in your letter. 

I am afraid this may deter you from reviewing the book, and yet 
I cannot write otherwise under the responsibility to make clear what 
the book stands for. 

With sincere respect, 
THE Epiror. 





It is clear from this letter that the author attached no value to 
the conditions under which psychic phenomena occur, or the 
‘revelation ’’ which he claims the book to be. His standard of 
truth is not the principle of evidence, but of mere agreement with 
subjective ideas. Agreement with objective facts is a standard 
of truth, but agreement with subjective states can never be used 
as a criterion for objective facts. Yet this is precisely the pro- 
cedure of the author. He assumes that scientific credentials may 
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be ignored in so momentous an issue as a “ revelation ’’, when the 
very fact that it claims to be a “ revelation ” imposes that type of 
criterion upon the case. <A “revelation” is an objectively in- 
spired product and so requires objective standards of truth. It 
is clear that the author puts tradition and authority prior to ex- 
perience as a test of truth, and one has only to look at the last 
three hundred years to see the fate of that method. We can un- 
derstand the desire to employ ad hominem methods, but we should 
recognize them frankly as such. They may make adherents, 
but they never establish the truth. Ad rem methods are the only 
means to the real truth. Moreover we can also understand the 
reason for concealment of names in such a work, but it does not 
conduce to the establishment of the truth to evade psychic re- 
search as this letter does. It is perfectly evident that the pub- 
lishers were doubtful about printing the work if it claimed to 
have any connection with this subject. ‘The worse for them for 
such stupid ignorance of the problem. It is inexcusable in this 
age that a man has to disavow the connection of psychic research 
in order to obtain any attention to important facts. The whole 
effect here is to completely vitiate the importance of the 
‘ revelation ”. 

The fundamental weakness of the book is shown in the re- 
mark that it is “addressed primarily to intelligent religious 
minds”, as if such minds did not need evidence for their beliefs 
in regard to such a product. The statement is either an evasion 
of the problem or it proceeds on the conception of religion which 
perpetuates the conflict between itself and science. -The author 
can only hold that conception of religion which makes it wholly 
indifferent to objective truth or makes the expression “ intelligent 
religious minds” a contradiction. Intelligence has to do with 
objective and scientific facts and a religion that is intelligent 
must make its peace with science and scientific criteria of truth. 
Otherwise you can not even use its facts or attitude even as ad 
hominem support of your “ revelation”. Your religion escapes 
conflict only by being unintelligent. The whole weakness of the 
“ religious’ mind is betrayed here, and the conflict between 
science and religion admitted and perpetuated. There can be no 
doubt about the consequences of such a position. A “ revelation ” 
that cannot secure scientific evidence is worthless. The very 





Revelation and the Life to Come. 333 


facts which would have protected this book are ignored or con- 
cealed, or even treated as unimportant, and mere abstract agree- 
ment with imaginary realities taken as a criterion of the truth 
The publisher has been governed solely by respectability in his 
relation to the work and the author makes concession to that 
point of view as a condition of getting his message known. This 
ought not to be. So far from being “ secondary ”’ in such a case, 
psychic research is primary. Your “revelation” is not worth 
the paper it is printed on unless it can secure the confirmation of 
scientific method. Science is but proving assertions by present 
verifiable human experience or observation of objective facts. It 
certainly behooved the author to give us all the information pos- 
sible about the conditions under which his “ revelation ”’ came. 
We require to know, for instance, what the writer of the mes- 
sage purporting to come from St. Augustine knew about that 
celebrated person. The beauty of the message has nothing to do 
either with its truth or its “revelatory” character. It is abso- 
lutely essential that we should know the extent of the automatist’s 


knowledge in such a situation. But no attempt is made to con- 
D> 
sider the issue from that point of view. 


It suffices, according to 
the author, to find the ideas consonant with traditional concep- 
tions or emotional considerations to have a “ revelation”. I 
repeat that a “ revelation”’ requires evidence, scientific evidence 
at that. Consonance with “ religious”’ ideas which are little or 
nothing but wishes is not evidence. 

The author has missed a rare opportunity to make a book of 
some power. Had he frankly and openly admitted that psychic 
research gave him credentials for his religious ideas and had he 
carefully protected the “ revelation” from the criticism of the 
psychologist, he might have offered us a fine reconstructive in- 
terpretation of the past. but he has sacrificed all this, and only 
those who are familiar with the problem and methods of psychic 
research can detect the real meaning of the book. Just in propor- 
tion to your ignoring this connection of the subject do you vitiate 
the claims made about the book and the public goes on in its 


ignorance regarding the transcendent importance of psychic 
phenomena. 
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INCIDENTS. 


The Society assumes no responsibility for anything published under 
this head and no endorsement is implied, except that it has been fur- 
nished by an apparently trustworthy contributor whose name is given 
unless withheld by his own request. 


MY SPIRITUALISTIC EXPERIENCES TO DATE. 


3y ANNA STOCKINGER. 
II. 


My spirit teachers often advised against this miscellaneous work. 
They said strange spirits would come to me and they would break 
down in a short time what was now causing them (teachers) such a 
task to build up. Almost daily they remonstrated against my striv- 
ing to please strangers in this way, and probably, this is what caused 
my repugnance which is still with me, when I am to write for 
strangers. [13] 

While on this subject of answering sealed questions, I shall state 
another circumstance which impressed me as odd. A young lady 
at our house one day suddenly asked me if I would try to get an 
answer in writing to a question she would give in sealed envelope. 
I was seated on the sofa. She brought me a pencil, tablet and the 
envelope containing her question. Immediately my pencil wrote the 
following sentence which stayed with me simply because the girl 
acted so queerly. After it was written I read it carelessly, then 
gave it to her. She blushed terribly, turned on her heel and tore 
the paper into bits, sticking them in the kitchen range, whither she 
had gone to hide her confusion. These were the words which I 
have never forgotten! “I would not advise a union with one who 
does not care enough for you to keep himself informed as to your 
whereabouts!” She insisted that there wasn’t one word of truth 


13. Hers is an admission of the liabilities of obsession. I can only say 
that, where the guides know their business, there are no dangers from this. 
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in the writing, but at the same time she gave me more questions. 
These, she declared were all satisfactorily replied to, and she pre- 
served them. 


Another young lady cousin wrote questions, and she looked at 
me in amazement after reading the answers, and said, “ Anna, you 
have a power that I can’t understand. It is a wonderful power!” 


With these early experiences I could not control my doubts. I 
seemed to be utterly stupid, for I could not believe the work came 
from a force outside of myself, nor was I certain that I did not 
furnish the thoughts myself, through some power such as mind 
reading, or thought waves. This bothered me a great deal and 
when one day,my mind had revolved this perplexing question around 
incessantly, the following writing came. “ My child, you need not 
fear that we shall not make all clear to you in time. Whether you 
do this writing yourself—Yes, I can say you do the writing, you 
hold the pencil yourself, but if that is what worries you, the thoughts 
are not your own, certainly not, else why do you not give your own 
accustomed attention instead of this enforced calm which you must 


have in order to glean thoughts that come your. way. As to the 
words, child, they are yours, and only ours when you cannot supply, 
then we give the force which is not your own. [14] 


Ask yourself, do you not write without endeavoring to think 
out your thoughts previous to writing, or do you simply write 
thoughts as they come in the form of words, and in the end when 
reading, find them to be foreign to your own? You must acknowl- 
edge the truth of this. Your words are but symbols to express 
that thought. Do you deceive yourself into the supposition that 
these thoughts emanate from your own force alone, and that there is 
no foreign influence. ‘This is not the case. Your spirit isn’t suff- 
ciently strong to glean thoughts for its own self, from a source out- 
side. You have kept it repressed, this spirit of yours, as have 
others on your plane of life, and what you get is, | repeat, only 


14. This admission that the medium does the writing and that even the 
words used are those of the medium is most important. It is a fact which 
I have observed to hold true in every case I have worked with and this is 
true even of incidents that are provably supernormal, tho I sometimes get 


characteristic words and phrases not representing the natural usage of the 
medium. 





336 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


through foreign source. It is true that when you forego that con- 
dition of calm, you lose our thoughts, and then work in your own, 


till the calm brings ours again, and thus you mix up the work to our 
dissatisfaction and your own bewilderment. Now, continue this 
writing as I shall instruct from day to day, and in time you will 
come to a thorough understanding of what now may appear vague 
to you, etc.” 

When | sat for writing, often they would write at the beginning 
“Move not”. (Later, as I grew clairvoyant, I could at such 
times distinctly see an arm making passes over me, from the back.) 
I would feel dull for several minutes, then would brighten up and 
feel like new, and the writing would be given. Often these words 
came at beginning when “ move not,” was not given; “ Be calm; 
place your thoughts on nothing. Value only what comes through 
our power, strive to subdue your own mind, alert and active it is 
still. That is right, now continue so, and don’t cease till we have 
finished,” etc. Then if conditions were good, a lengthy communi- 
cation was given, one calculated mostly to favor my own growth in 
this new work. I shall quote the following as an example. “ Now 
you may write now for Browning. Be calm and cease not till we 
have finished.” ‘We do nothing at all inconsistent to mortal 
strength of powers, and we tax no organs severely. We can fore- 
tell the results in case a person is too persistent, too abnormally 
anxious to crowd time, and unconscious of results to material body, 
of which the brain is main organ of strain in that capacity. No, 
fear not. When we find conditions lax we resort to no more con- 
trol. There flows nothing from our direction, only as conditions 
are good, and so long as good, there is no danger. Those mediums 
that overwork are usually of such calibre that they can not find solace 
in things outside of worldly gain, and look on money as a sufficient 
proof that spirit power is remunerative. ‘They work for their pur- 
pose instead of working for ours, which would benefit more in any 
event. Write now that we may be true to the mandates of our 
vow. This morning, child, you were wondering about the advisa- 
bility of wine drinking. I shall state here, that wine moderates but 
never quiets nerves such as you possess. I would advise instead, a 
free use of such liquid tonic as a strengthener, that pure essence can 
give. You do right in that you merely comply with the demands of 
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hunger and thirst. Never overstep your passions. Never tempt 
yourself on devious ways, or bring about ruin to an organism men- 
tally suited to all that approaches a true specimen of mental balance, 
and a pure desire to regulate that so it may continue as such, you 
should always have. ‘There is no one that ever heeds all of na- 
ture’s laws, hence, much ill which cannot be dispelled, and the 


murky cloud thickens on, ad infinitum. Thus it goes. 


But never resolve on any action without first condemning the 
motive which would have that action wrong. Be purposeful, that 
all may count in the great maelstrom of energy and action. Noth- 
ing is lost. All is saved; stored and preserved as a great record 
against the committant. Hence it behooves all who would gain 
excellence to pursue good only as a medium. One’s chief control 
should act the part of infinite goodness, and the recipient should 
adopt the good as a praiseworthy acceptation. 

We have controls set to guard those whom we wish only good, 
and who work for us as you do, and they invariably regulate all 
that person does or may do, not as one who discards all, but only as 
the ill comes apparently to notice and the spirit of the subject 
threatens to suffer from dereliction of duty in its own behalf, they 
quietly and unobservantly approach and reason, and often mitigate 
the consequences if it comes before the thing has progressed beyond 
repair. And if there happens to be another spirit who would fain 
bring trouble and discouragements in the way of conflicting thoughts 
and advices, we rush to the rescue at all hazards, and there is no 
evil done, only a conscious confusion of the medium’s mind that we 
try to dispel, and to set peace where it was before. 

You must never doubt us, and we shall never give you cause to 
doubt our assertions. It is largely through your own force that we 
give you information, and to be deceitful and untrue is not in your 
constitutional composition, hence it is an impossibility to introduce 
statements at once doubtful or untrue. 

No one of us shall ever come to you but for some benefit. Then 
why doubt? You are nowise in danger of being controlled by 
vicious spirits for their own desires. We are ever with you and 
there is no necessity of you feeling any alarm lest false guides come 
to you. Do not let such thoughts harass you. There is no danger 
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in the least, as long as we are with you. Merely remain truthful 
and your teachers shall always be likewise,” ete. 

Again: “ Browning moves all the controls you have, and they 
in turn move you to do as he wills. Then allow us to do as we 
wish,” etc. “ Why, we ask, do you not persist in casting doubt to 
the utmost bounds of your being, now that you see the results of as 
. much or as little as we have given you while you were passively 
sitting and not exerting one part of your material body except your 
hand which holds the penc?l in its rapid flight over the paper. You 
fain would have us give up in dispair, and yet you can not resist 
our desires however much you strive to the contrary. Browning 
is your control while you do this writing; of that now your doubts 
are not nearly so intense as they were. bb. means to have you a 
perfectly receptive medium,” etc. 

Another time was written! “Complain not that things are not 
quite lucid that we give, for your spiritual growth and training, for 
the reason that later you will wonder that you caused so much 
energy to depart at the importunity of your mind to truly compre- 
hend the work. In due time all shall be plain and as comprehen- 
sible as nature’s own manifestations. While it is useless to pro- 
ceed so long as you are wholly unconvinced, but while you have 
not that utter conviction that all is what it is intended to be for 
good results, you have the key to success! Only wait and persist 
in this spiritual unfoldment as best you can for eventually the tide 
will turn and you will have gained not merely a thorough under- 
standing of all appertaining to this subject, but shall remain con- 
vinced at most and to such a degree that doubt will be as unknown 
to you in this regard that it is no regard to the objects of nature 
that you see, hear and feel around you. Meanwhile conspire with 
all your force to accomplish this work for the value it will bring not 
only to you spiritually, but to others,” ete. 

Whenever I was in doubt or perplexed, which was often the 
case, my uncle H. would write. The writing then went something 
like this: “ Stockinger will write now. Child, you must not all the 
time fear that what you derive from this source is yours alone! 
We shall certainly prove that what you have written is not in line 
with your own thoughts by no means, other than that you are writ- 
ing merely as we dictate and you get a reflection of your own 
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thoughts through all, because we have been so coloring those 
thoughts during the day that you may not discern any contrary ap- 
peal to your force when writing,” etc. 


Another time he wrote: “ You are growing more easily to im- 
press and you often receive thoughts at an earlier date than the 
writing and when we attempt to record same, you are so familiar 
that the work comes with less exertion to you, and the same with 
us as far as the controlling is concerned. You are then in that 
previous rapport with spiritual truth that nothing shall intervene to 
cause a digression in the writing, only as we fail to impress you.” 

Once I demurred at receiving such almost constant rules of 
procedure when a consistent article might as well be given on any 
other subject, etc. I said I could not understand the instructions, 
else I should have outgrown them by this time. They wrote: “In 
no event allow any conflicting theories to be caused through our 
work. If you fail to understand anything now, later you will have 
learnt its import. It is not always understanding which leads to 
knowledge, but actual experience and testing of precepts so we have 
striven to teach you. Inculcated, that fact remains with you. Some 
things can not be understood in that sense of the word, but through 
experience, as of feeling or impressionability if cultivated and per- 
sisted in, much can be understood which is impossible to teach 
through the avenue of mind as you may term it.” 


Once I felt very keenly the thrusts against spirit return by my 
mortal friends. That evening Browning wrote the following: 
“ Posse ou-tre el nen teeens comte!” The rest was in English. I 
hunted up French books and dictionary and couldn’t get it straight 
as to the meaning. I worried around for two days and lo and be- 
hold, the explanation came, after I had exerted my own force a 
little! Browning said: “ The sentence given you the other day does 
not seem clear to your mind. My child, it was given as a motto 
for you, when again troubled by the skeptical and derisive taunts 
of others who can know nothing about our work. Hereafter con- 
fide our co-operative work to none such. What I give is for your- 
self alone, and others cannot understand what you have been and 
are still being educated up-to comprehend. The motto, child, is a 
French one, meaning, “ Pass on and heed them not,” etc. 


Looking it up again, I discovered I had spelt phonetically and 
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it should have been “ Passe outre et n’en tiens compte!” I under- 
stand English and German, only. Often I received sentences and 
phrases in Latin which were also spelt by sound. Also frequent 
German messages were given by my two grandfathers in which my 
parents could see the characteristic style of expression of each. 
But my teachers would not let these write often, as I “ was still 
under their tutelage,” etc. [15] 

The following bit is from my maternal grandfather. 

Warum schreibst du nicht? Ich will haben dass du ftir mich 
schreibst. Viel will ich doch sagen, aber ich kann nicht. Wenn 
du nicht jetzt schreibst ich weiss dass andere schreiben, aber sie 
wollen mich nicht schreiben lassen. Was soll ich thun? Ich muss 
doch haben dass du verstehen sollst dass ich noch am Leben bin, 
und ich bleibe so lange bei dir als die Anderen mich lassen. Viele 
verwandte habe ich schon hier gesehen, aber Mr. W nicht. Ich 
weiss nicht wo er zu finden ist. Noch manche gefallener habe ich 
schon erretten kOnnen, aber den Mr. W nicht. Den habe ich 
nicht erretten: denn er erweiss nicht wo ich bin und er kann nicht 
zu mir, und ich gehe nicht gern zu ihm. 

Von den Anderen kann ich nicht viele sagen, aber du kannst 
nicht so schnell schreiben als ich dir gebe. Ich kann dir wohl sagen 
was ich hier thue, aber das nimmt zu lange zu erzahlen und du kannst 
nicht gut schreiben. Jetzt will ich gehen dass die Anderen kommen. 
Ich muss dich nicht langer aufhalten. Ich muss gehen. [16] 


DEIN GROSSVATER SCHWARTZ. 


The one item in this otherwise commonplace communication is 
the reference made to the Mr. W. My grandfather never called 
this son-in-law of his by any other name than that of “ Mr. W.” 
My mother spoke of him as Lewis W. always. Because Mr. W. 
had always been a saloon keeper, our family had never had any 


15. This illustration of phonetic influences in the automatic writing is 
most interesting. It is noticeable in the work of Mrs. Piper, Mrs. Smead and 
Mrs. Chenoweth. It is all the more interesting in Mrs. Chenoweth because 
she is a marked visuel. 

16. Miss Stockinger knows German and we cannot make a special evi- 
dential point of her writing it. But it is interesting to see that, if it is only 
a subconscious product, it knows where to put it. The message is true to 
the nature of the case. 
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correspondence with him or his family. He passed from mortal 
life because of his thirst for liquor. Here you may read the ac- 
count of a dream I had in connection with the death of Mr. W. 
which you must have on file. Same may be marked for easy 
reference, “ Exhibit B.” 


“EXHIBIT B.” 
Versailles, Indiana, November 25th, 1906. 

I never had any faith in my dreams till one day three years ago, 
when I had a dream that was not all a dream. 

In the morning I waited till father went out before I told it. He 
is skeptical in regard to the significance of dreams; enjoying only 
nightmares himself, he finds little for comment in the recital of 
dreams. It was before breakfast, and about seven o’clock, when I 
told my mother the dream. 

“Mother,” I said, “ you know I am averse to the telling of 
dreams, but last night about two o’clock I had the most peculiar 
dream; it was so unusual, so different from others that I just must 
tell you about it. 

I thought I was in a strange house. Whose it was I didn’t 
know. It was built after the fashion of our house—three story 
modern style. I stood downstairs in the hall near the stairs. There 
was a corpse in the house. No one informed me of this fact, for I 
saw no one; however, that there was some one dead in the house, I 
knew. Also, I knew that the funeral would be held that morning 
at 9 o’clock and that upstairs upon a bed were the mourning clothes, 
hats, etc., in readiness. 1 did not go up to see, but as I stated, simply 
knew these things were so, as I walked through the house into the 
hall. The feeling of bustle of preparation bore down upon me so 
strongly all the while that i too felt the desire to make haste. It 
was dark, with only faint grey streaks of early dawn, yet I could 
see perfectly. I was dressed but my feet were bare, a fact I re- 
gretted keenly. I did not wish to be seen barefooted in a strange 
house. I was vexed! Where my shoes were or who the dead 
person was, I had no idea. I stood looking down at my feet when 
I heard a voice which I recognized as that of my aunt Sue. I felt 
that she mistook me’ for one of the family, for she called down to me 
to attend some duty in the kitchen, 
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I shall not leave,*I thought, till I see who the dead person is, 
since no one will tell me. I was glad that I was barefooted and 
could go stealthily ; no one could hear me. Therefore, I crept down 
the hall, and over to the north side was a door. I went up to it, 
and it simply opened for me and then closed after my entrance. 
The room was on the north east side, there were two east and two 
north windows. Upon a bier with the head to the north window 
stood a large coffin. I walked up to see. The face was covered, 
but where the covering ended a gentleman’s gold scarf pin of a pe- 
culiar pattern caught my eye. I stopped to lift the cover from the 


face, when such an intense feeling of awe overcame me that I 
awoke.” 


This was the dream I told my mother that morning. At eight 
o'clock, one hour later, came this telegram: “ Charleston, W. Va. 
Mr. Stockinger, Father died on Wednesday. Funeral to-day at 
nine o’clock. (Friday.) Bessie Werner.” 

Mr. Werner was an uncle of mine. His wife and my mother 
were sisters. We did not know that he had been ill, having had no 
correspondence with them for several years. My mother has an- 
other sister living at the time in the same city, and she it was whose 
voice I heard. Having heard and recognized the voice of this aunt, 
I naturally felt that the scene of my dream was laid in that city. 
Therefore, I suspected it was the house it proved to be. Aunt Sue 
lived in a house of her own, a less pretentious house, and was 
there with her sister during her bereavement. J.ater, and at my 
father’s advice, I wrote to Bessie Werner, relating my dream in all 
its details, and she said it was an accurate description of the house 
and of the death chamber at that time; that it was correct in all its 
details. Aunt Sue also corroborated her statements. 


ANNA STOCKINGER. 


My grandfather's reference to Mr. W. astonished us, for we had 
never asked about him, and indeed were not curious to know 
whether the two had seen each other. Likewise the dream, too, 
was surprising to us. If 1 had had these people in mind I should 
not have considered either event as of much importance. 


Once came the following for my father: “ Please tell Adam that 
Brother Henry says that he should not control the doings of others 
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in spiritual matters to such a degree that he cannot assent to what is 
being done with them by their controls, nor should he advise any 
strict measures against those poor mortal souls who have no spirit- 
ual insight into things appertaining to the spiritual conception of 
truth, etc.” Sometimes my father would jestingly say of some ab- 
surd mortal: “ Now what sort of spirit will that mortal make! ”’ ete. 


In 1904-5, we had a circle of 6 to 8 persons that met at our 
house every Saturday evening for two years. We were all honest 
investigators, and tho we sat for trumpet manifestations were sat- 
isfied with whatever came. There were three men in circle and one 
had clairvoyant powers. After we had had several meetings Uncle 
H. announced in the writing that Mr. Ward was our circle manager 
on the spirit side and that he would give us weekly instructions in 
writing. It may be well to give a sample of Mr. W.’s instruction 
here, and tho not the best, shall give the very first writing on the 
subject by Mr. Ward. 


“We shall avail ourselves of your power to give full instruc- 


tions for the benefit of those of your circle who would participate, 
and they shall in turn obey as near as possible. 


First, then, we shall direct that no conversation be continued, at 
least not when the actual meeting is in progress; and we shall strive 
to control those from whom we may derive benefit and they shall 
not withstand or strive to overthrow our power, for in case they do, 
you get nothing. In no case allow a sitter to leave the room after 
the circle has assembled ; there should be no disturbance, all quietude 
and harmony. In event allow no one to discuss his feelings and 
presentiments as he may term them till after your meeting is about 
to adjourn. It is needless to say to one who persists that he or she 
does not want to be controlled, but he or she must submit, else the 
meeting is held for naught. It is through control only, that good 
can result. It shall in no way detract from your power to write, 
in the way of such instructions; they shall furnish you further 
proof of our certified truth as we have been giving it you on these 
pages and on former writings. You yourself will derive no contrary 
working power from sitting in your meetings, we shall answer for 
that which is to come, and you need only expect good, as in that 
case, in the way of good conditions, when order prevails, you can 
receive nothing but what is of the best Not one of the members 
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are objectionable, and they are not unduly skeptical. As to seating 
and arranging of circle that would better not be done through our 
supervision. Arrange all as nearly to your own satisfaction and let 
follow what will, only all must obey instructions. Remember, no 
‘clamoring, no noisy demonstrations about feelings, etc., or your 
efforts will be of no avail. Allow no talk during circle especially 
when a member is under the control of one of us. And too, that 
one should give himself into the full power and custody, only the 
fear, because such situations are so new, and withal so little under- 
stood. You may read this writing to members, they should have no 
fears on this score. We shall prove our assertions in due time, and 
you will all wonder then to think that you ever entertained any doubt 
at all on the subject.” [17] 

As our circle progressed the instructions grew ever better than 
this first one. Sometimes when Browning was writing, I would 
thoughtlessly ask some advice about our circle. He would not reply, 
his writing would cease and uncle H. would then tell me never to ask 
anyone but Ward about circle work. Often I forgot this and had 
always to be reminded. Ward wrote only one time each and every 
week, and he could be made to reply to nothing except circle work. 
Sometimes I would ask Mr. Ward when Mr. B. intended to begin 
actual work on his proposed book, etc. He replied: “ I know noth- 
ing about it,” etc. Then uncle H. would come and explain as usual. 

Once, feeling in good condition, I went to my room at the usual 
hour to write. Uncle H. wrote. “ Child, you can get nothing now. 
Conditions are poor.” I was insistent and he wrote, “ My child, 
you do not know what it is to disobey!” Often I got, “ My control 
is not here to-day,” or “ Mr. B. is not here.” Then, the writing was 
only instructions for procedure. All this time now for over two 
years I had my doubts about the source of the written thoughts. 
Always they said something like this, (from Uncle H.) “ Why do 


17. The directions about sittings are much the same that are given in all 
such cases, where the conditions permit of any advice at all. There are 
instances enough where the rules may not apply in detail and we have to 
find out by experience what is valid and important, but in the main the 
suggestions made here are relevant. There is no scientific proof that they 
come from the alleged source, but the fact that supernormal incidents of an 


evidential character came from the same source throws the burden of dis- 
proof on the critic. 
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you think we give all these writings, instructions, hints of working 
order, and such, if not to cultivate for ourselves a finely finished 
systematical medium, through whom it is possible to scatter our 
thoughts and the truth as we receive them in this life, to mortal 
mankind? Need we repeat that we do not do this for our own 
fancy or our own amusement? ‘This means much serious work on 
our own side, and a separate controlling order must be established 
by us in order to enhance the work, or in other words, make this 
work a possibility.” 

Once came this complaint: “ You are an extravagant economist 
of time. You do not allow the mainspring of economy of energy 
to be withheld in this work.” 

I had now been writing a half hour daily for two years and my 
doubts were still unpleasantly strong, when an event occurred which 
rendered them less so! This account I shall not record here, for 
you also must have it on file, as it was all duly signed and sent you 
some time ago. Now the question of telepathy arose strongly in 
my mind also, but the circumstance proved sufficiently that these 
daily thoughts in my writings were of foreign origin. See the ac- 
count referred to,— Writing by Myrtle Minger,” and mark it “ Ex- 
hibit C.” Do not fail to read it in this connection, for, as stated, I 
now consider it absolute proof that the thoughts given me in writing 
were not my own! My doubts being cleared in that respect (till I 
forgot about the event, and they bobbed up again) I begun to mani- 
fest more interest in the work and took more pains to bring the 
right <onditions at writing hours. 


EXHIBIT C. 

Versailles, Ind., November 2, 1906. 
Prof. Jas. H. Hyslop, New York. 

Dear Sir,— 

Inclosed you will find one of my experiences, as I promised. 
As you will see, the Mingers have signed it. They tell me that so 
far as they know it is an accurate account of the occurrence. Also, 
you may use names as signed, etc. And if not sufficiently thorough 
in details I shall try to make it plainer, etc. 

The copy of shorthand notes, signed by Mr. Hinderer and us 
you must have received. Other experiences I shall send as soon as I 
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can get them written. Hope you will find this one as good as it 
seems to me it is. It is as exact in every detail as I could make it. 
Respectfully yours, 
A. A. STOCKINGER. 


[ November 2nd, 1906. ] 
In April of 1903 we commenced a home developing circle. My 
mother, Mrs. Skeen, the County Recorder, Mr. Minger, and his 
wife, Mr. Kitts and 1. We all lived in Versailles and do yet, except 
Mr. Kitts who lives in Osgood, Ind., and who made the trip back 
and forth to attend the seances every Saturday evening regularly, a 
distance of five miles. 


Needless to say, our circle was composed of intelligent, sensible 
people who read and thought and desired to know the truths of 
spirit communion. Thus fraud was not in our circle. 

Our circle control on the spirit side had always directed us how 
to proceed with the work through writing given me previous to our 
evening meeting. Now it is necessary to state that I have not fully 
decided in my mind whether this writing is done automatically or 


otherwise. Sometimes it seems to be impressional, and at other 
times not. Sometimes I seem to know what the information will 
be and at other times | do not, at least not till it is finished and I 
read it. 

My instructors, some four in number, seemed to guard lest I 
be given miscellaneous work by others unauthorized by them. They 
said other spirit writers would break down what they had been 
trying to build up. Thus I was taught to expect no communications 
from others. 

At the time of which I am writing, we had had our seances for 
six months with no other attendants than those named above. I 
usually managed to write for my instructors once a day, and always 
dated my writing at the beginning if I did not forget. On Sunday, 
Sept. 27, I wrote for them and dated the writing. Often, if I did 
not know the date, would guess it. However, I think this date is 
correct. Then the daily writings to Oct. are not dated. I can tell 
the separate daily writings by the way they begin. The writing now 
that I have reference to was done on Wednesday P. M., Sept., 1903, 
probably the last day of September. 
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As I stated before, we were all honest, sincere investigators, 
seeking the truth through our own endeavors alone. We worked 
harmoniously, and if there was one member weary of our slow 
progress, the others were totally ignorant of it. We were all ear- 
nest, hopeful, persevering. 

When I sat down to write I expected the usual instructive writ- 
ing from my teachers, writing calculated to assist in my daily spirit- 
ual growth as they saw fit, etc., that is, if I expected anything at all, 
expectations having been forbidden me. I was to take what came 


without any anticipations or dictations. The following is what I 
received. 


“T am Myrtie Minger. I want to tell you that Mamma does 
not want to come to the circle any more. She does not want to 
come. We can not come to your circle then, for mamma does not 
want tocome. She said she would not come!” 


When I saw what was written by the spirit daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Minger, I was vexed. (This girl passed away about three 
years before, at the age of 12.) Of all the nonsense I never saw 
the like! I shall never write again, I thought; to think that I, who 
try to deal so honestly with others because I instinctively want the 
same treatment myself, should be given such childish, foolish false- 
hood! That it was false I was positive. Irritated, I mused along 
in this strain for a few moments. Directly one of my teachers, who 
always came to me when I was in doubt, especially, wrote as follows: 

“My child, we allowed this one the privilege of commiunicating 
with you. She has been truthful, so far as I know she has. I 
could not persuade her to let it pass for you to discover alone, but 
she would give it you herself so you may depend upon it. You may 
ask her mother whether there is any truth in it and she will know. 
You will discover it from herself, as to her intention in regard to 
the circle. This is what I received from the daughter who wrote 
for you now. You will find that she is right, but do not continue 
to urge the mother to attend when she is unwilling. The child is 
waiting to write more. We let her have her desire.” 

Here came the following: “ I don’t want to make you sad about 
this, but I wish you would talk to mamma. I want her to come to 
the circle, but she doesn’t want to. Please see to it that she will 
come again. You will, won’t you? She must come. We are 
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anxious to have the circle continue, so we can talk to you. It’s not 
one of the others, just mamma don’t want to come. Won’t you 
please talk to her, and tell her Myrtie does not like to hear them 
say that she is not with them, and say to mamma, when she comes 
that Ethel (sister) ought not to say | am dead and gone when I 
am right with her. She should depend on the proof I give you here 
that I am still living. 


Myrtieé MINGER.” 


After receiving the communication from the spirit girl I was 
very much cast down, not because | thought for a moment that Mrs. 
Minger was growing discouraged with the circle work, but because, 
as I afterwards thought, the feeling of the spirit girl remained with 
me. Also I grieved to think that my writing was now after months 
growing untrustworthy. Surely this was a false statement if there 
ever was one! for Mrs. Minger was the light of the circle; she it 
was upon whom the others depended to supply the humorous ele- 
ment of our circle that qualification so necessary to success and she 
could so naturally furnish it. 


I said nothing about having received the message, and read it 
to no one. The next day I asked my mother what she thought of 
Mrs. M. as a member; “ Do you think she is growing weary of the 
circle, and doesn’t care to attend any longer?” I ventured. ‘“ Why, 
Anna,” said my mother, looking at me in amazement, “ What makes 
you ask such a question? Mrs. Minger is as eager to keep on with 
the circle as you are, and would never think of quitting it. Why 
do you ask such a question, child?” “O, I just wondered,” I said 
carelessly. However, I continued to feel as tho a cloud hung over 
me, till that Saturday evening—a cloud of depression that I could 
not shake off. Of course I associated my depression with the mes- 
sage ; vaguely I realized that as its source. 


When the members had all arrived, and before the opening of 
the séance, I turned to Mrs. Minger, and in the hearing of all the 
members said playfully, “ Mrs. Minger, I have got a joke on you! 
I dreamed—well, I dreamed—that you were thinking of giving up 
“No!” she interrupted in an unusually 
and unnaturally brusque manner and turning her face away from 
me, “no, I’m just as firm as I ever was!” 


’ 


the circle! How is it—’ 
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That settled it! No one should ever know what sort of a mes- 
age I received that day. I decided never to write again for my 
spirit friends. They had no right to give me such nonsense, such 
falsehood, when | had been so diligently searching the truth. In that 
cheerless mental attitude I joined the circle. 


Immediately upon conclusion of the seance, and before the as- 
sembled members Mrs. Minger asked, “ Now, Anna, what was it 
you said before the circle begun—about me giving up the circle?” 
I said laughing “O, Mrs. M. I just got it into my silly head that 
you were weary and discouraged with this work, and that you 
want to give it up. Did you ever harbor such intentions?” I was 
really ashamed at thus having to confess! She laughed heartily. 
“ Well, Anna,” she said, “I think I shall make a clean breast of it. 
I didn’t want to excite anyone by telling it before the séance.” 
“Then’’, I said delightedly, “1 shall read to the circle what I re- 
ceived from your daughter, Myrtie. I intended to keep it to my- 
self if you said nothing. Now what was it, please tell us before I 
read the writing. So she said, “ Well, Monday I was washing. 
Washday is always a dark day for some of us, and I suppose I had 
the blues. Anyway, towards evening, | went into the room where 
Esther (the ten year old daughter) was, and she said Myrtie (her 
spirit sister) was present. I said, all right, if Myrtie is here, 1 want 
to talk to her. Myrtie, I said, if you don’t go down and write me a 
message through Anna Stockinger, I shall never attend the circle 
any more, and shall never think there is any truth in the whole 
business. The writing she gets from others sounds pretty nice, but 
I want something from you. Now, Myrtie, if you don’t do this for 
me I shall have nothing more to do with the circle, and shall not go 
again. I shall think it is all nonsense!” 

These were her words as near as I can recall them, and the 
other members will say the same if questioned. 

Then I read Myrtie’s message as given on pages 347-48 and 
the cloud lifted from us all. Mr. Minger said his wife had told 
him of her threat, and he said if she had not confessed he would 
have done so for her. Mr. K. expressed vexation at such attitude 
of a circle member, while I was angry at the effect the message had 
had on me—the dull gloom that had hung over me from that Wed- 
nesday P. M. to the Saturday evening seance, to say nothing of the 
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doubt I had entertained in regard to all my writing received from 
my teachers! I said she had no right to make the girl feel as I 
had felt, that I didn’t thank her for such work! 


She laughed and said in order to get at the truth we could not 
spare feelings, said she didn’t care how I felt, since now it meant 
so much to her. ‘Then, we fell to discussing telepathy, subconscious 
mind, etc. till we adjourned. We continued our circle with the 
same members for a year and a half longer. 


ANNA STOCKINGER, 
CHRISTINA STOCKINGER, 
Joun MINGER, 

SopHIA MINGER. 


Perhaps it would be in order here to copy a lengthy communica- 
tion received at that time together with all the remarks of writer 
parenthetically inclosed exactly as given. 


“Yes, dear child, many I had mourned in my former earth life 
as dead. When I made the change, dead was what the doctors said, 
dead, the preacher said, dead all said! ‘How could I be dead and 
yet be alive? I now could not understand the meaning of that 
word, dead. I could not bring myself to understand its import, 
for I was not dead! Here I was among the living, as much alive 
as they, tho they declared me dead. Ah, well for me, however, 
that others camie and released me from these conflicting thoughts. 
They took me to a farther precinct in life’s habitat, than that in 
which I had been living and in which I had my being. They took 
me away from sight and sound of those who confirmed the Dr.’s 
statement that that body which was once the home for this soul, 
this ego, this 7, was dead! We remained away till it was finally 
given to my poor dazed understanding that I was only transplanted 
from the physical to the spiritual world; from the temporal to the 
permanent. So we remained till I became greatly strengthened 
and I do not now recollect just how long it took for the thought to 
be inculcated that this was myself, gone to another home on another 
shore along the highway of life. I look at it now as all quite nat- 
ural; in fact, it 1s very natural, as I have since studied the natural 
sciences here, and I have been taught by wiser teachers here than 
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were there from whom I received my earthly instruction. (Con- 
tinue to write calmly.) [18] 


I was concerned about myself no longer, but those whom I had 
left, those for whom I still. felt my affection so strongly as I did 
before leaving them. I cannot now recall the work that I had to 
do before I was allowed to go to see them and to impress them as I 
do now for you, that I still lived. My sole object now in life was 
to so impress them with the truth of the error that I was forever 
gone. 


They were materialistic in belief and little did they know as 
much alive as ever, but in a different manner. So you see it was 
rather a difficult matter for me to so impress them successfully 
that I was as alive as their fondest hopes could wish. That they 
hoped, as a materialist does in his innermost heart, these people of 
mine did for my salvation. My safety they prayed for as some- 
thing foreign to them. I cannot tell you how all this affected me, 
because I have since forgotten it, but you seem to be conscious of 
how it was, and hence it is sufficiently explained. My concern for 
them was not so great. I realized now that they too would some- 
time soon come to learn that there was no end of life at death of 
the human body. They would learn it through experience as I had 
done, and as all must do! I did not try much longer to impress them 
of the futility of their thoughts and their prayers for my safety. 
I did not discern any great aid their newly formed prayers did for 
me. However, if it gave them peace, and a feeling as of duty well 
done, all right and good! You see, I gave up most philosophically. 
Why grieve? Why waste thoughts when it would be futile in 
the extreme? (Continue.) Finally, as I continued to rise higher 
and to grow stronger and more discerning, my force brought 
to me new action. I was solicited by others above me to preach 
this doctrine of future existence through mortals wherever I 
found an avenue open to do so. Hence I come to you, and I 
wish to say as a parting, that you are quite promising, which 


18. This passage remarking the existence of mental confusion after death 
coincides with statements from other quarters, and tho it is not said to be 
general, but only applicable to the particular communicator, it represents a 
statement that is often made of certain persons. Compare Journal Am. S. 
P. R., Vol. TX, pp. 256-281. 
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means that you are not yet so competent for this work as you 
shall yet learn to be. Now let me also say, that you meet my 
heartiest approval in that you have not once asked my name! This 
is desirable. I was informed that you were most curious and 
would probably desire my name, but I found you better than they 
reported. You have an alluring manner; that is, you do not easily 
allow one to take his departure after he has finished the communi- 
cation, but would have more! Well, don’t wear us out, much less 
yourself, at this time, and I promise to be at your service at some 
later date. At present, I thank you for your time and attention, as 
well as your pains to record accurately what I have given.” 


This was a short communication. Next day not a line came 
from this one, but the day after came the following which I shall 
copy for what light it may throw on the subject of controlling 
power, etc. 

“When my transition was made you may imagine the surprise I 
felt when those I had deemed dead, came before my surprised 
vision. It has been a life of surprises to me ever since, and I now 
realize what a probationary term of life is physical life after all. 
Only I did not see it in that light then, and there are many mortais 
who could see it in its proper significance now, if they would allow 
their reason to hold sway over their more physical aspect of things 
supposedly supernatural. I cannot condemn the action of any mor- 
tal because all are on the earth plane to grow and to learn, and learn 
they will in time to come, some sooner, some later. 


Opposed to all sectarianism is the truth of spiritualism. No 
dogma or creed serves to bind down any single individual. But «1 
are capable, by thoroughly mastering the principles of spiritual 
science to so progress that there may remain but few doubtful 
points in their curriculum of training in the physical, to be cleared. 
As it is, the dominating principle which holds sway over the earth 
plane as we see it,'is a great animosity for the opinions of those 
who have made a study of the mental acquirements which possess 
them, because man is not possessor of his ideas, on the contrary, his 
ideas possess him. If they did not he would not be the better for 
that in many instances, spiritually considered. It can in no event 
be said that the truths of spirit return bind down individual thought. 
But the narrow selfish individual who has contracted thoughts in 
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direct reversal of nature’s laws possesses a dire faculty for leaving 


the persons afflicted with the same malady, in the midst of con- 
troversial qualms. Thus is brought about that conflict which per- 
vades all so-called beliefs. (Rest up a bit. Force is weakening. 
Continue now and cease not.) 


When the human race as a whole awakens to the fact that there 
should be one universal belief, one universal religion, as it is under- 
stood by you, then can you be a united race, working unitedly, and 
in harmony for good instead of so much contrariety of action, 
which is now made perceptible through the bigotry of a heterogene- 
ousness of beliefs, the truth of which is not very apparent. I shall 
now tell how I came to write for you. We cannot remain strangers 
and apart, but must be brought together by the stronger ties of 
friendship, which has been grown through the ties of personal ac- 
quaintance. To do this, I shall have to begin at the beginning of 
this work. When I was first called to give you this exercise as we 
shall call it, | was engaged in totally different work, but yet it was 
work of a similar nature. I was trying to impress the worldly 
minded against too much worldliness, and especially striving to 
correct through ways which I found intolerant and not at all con- 
ducive to spiritual growth in mortals. Then I was given this work 
for you because I had outgrown the other which I had also been 
engaged in for a long time, and now I am glad that this promotion 
has put me in touch with you as I can the sooner be promoted again. 
You see, with us, after we attain some degree of success with one 
special line of work we are given another, and thus we progress. 
You have to do the same only you do not see it as we do here. 
Well then, I have now to work for you through this former success, 
and I am confident that if you do all I require of you, both you and 
I shall progress, something our hearts yearn for in perfect harmony. 
This desire for progress on your part holds me to you almost con- 
stantly. There is nothing that so greatly aids one to the attainment 
of his highest ambition as to write for, and with another goaded on 
by the same desires. So it is here. Like affiliates with like. Now, 
then, I have brought the subject back again to you, and I am sure 
that when you read this you will see the reasons clearer than I may 
have expressed them. It requires a master mind to so instill thought 
to another so that it is perfectly interpreted, just as it requires a 
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master musician to give an interpretation of exactly the precise feel- 
ing the compositor felt when composing the production for others. 
No, we have but a clumsy mode of communication, but let it be 
hoped that we will get the best possible of that. It ill befits anyone 
to complain of the best he may have or yet attain, do you not think 
so? (Pause now, and write more consciously. ) 


I have been but a short time on this shore of life, as you term 
time. My birthplace was at no very great distance from your home. 
My name is unimportant now. No attention is paid to earthly 
names here. Those names were only tribal, they bound us, so to 
speak with ties for family and relations, but in themselves indicated 
nothing. While there I was a teacher, as | am now, so it seems. | 
never did suspect that I would be teaching now, and that probably 
teaching will be my vocation throughout all time! You may not 
know the relief I felt on coming here, to know that I would not 
have any more subjects to handle professionally. I thought I 
should be at peace here. So you see, I did not fully appreciate my 
earthly vocation as I have since learned to do here. ‘Teaching is 
not the worst work one can engage to follow for a life pursuit. It 
is desirable work and necessary in the extreme. I am a pruner of 
the mind force, just as another is a pruner of the morals, to such 
latter vocation belong the ministers and the moralists generally, but 
you will have to graduate before you can see the distinctions as I 
now see them of the different professions. [19] (Cease now as 
your force is leaving.) ” Later he wrote: 


“T can now give something in regard to our homes over here. 
Naturally you will desire to know how we live, how we are housed, 
etc. We have homes here, not that many require them, but then 
there are times in our lives here when we feel the necessity of some 
sort of seclusion, and then, also, the seclusion of a home is most ac- 
ceptable at times. Generally, pleasant memories are bred in the home 


19. The allusion to the unimportance of names is a common one in this 
literature and it is all the more paradoxical in that names are given in 
evidence of personal identity. A little earlier in the message the communi- 
cator thanked the automatist and sitters for not requesting his name and 
thereby implied that it was difficult to give, as we always find it in this work, 
at least it is usually difficult. But the difficulty agrees with the view that 
they are unimportant in a spiritual world. Why it should be so is not clear. 
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that we get no where else. I can appreciate ever the humblest home, 
for therein lies the heart’s most desired objects, pleasant rest and 
quiet solicitude by loved ones dear to the soul. Nearly always this 
home as it was on earth plane is inhabited by others who share our 
troubles and our joys and help thus gently and appreciably to bear 
life’s burdens, that we may appreciate such dwellings none the less, 
however small and humble they may be. We still feel that that little 
abode is our home, sweet home, and after life’s fitful toils we natu- 
rally seek the quiet and repose of our home. We gravitate to the 
home as a child does to its mother, not from force of habit but from 
love,—love to be with the dear ones, and to be lulled to repose by 
their sympathy. So we have our homes. I have described the 
spiritual or interior, but have failed to give you an idea of the 
exterior. To an outsider, an alien, the appearance of our indi- 
vidual home means nothing. We alone are to inhabit it. We 
therefore see the beautiful exterior, so to speak, not another! 
Others pass our home with indifference, not so us. We see beauty 
for the very exterior. Thus I can depict no stronger to you my 
explanation of our homes here. Where one is interested and has had 
friendly relations within a mansion, the exterior of that ever after 
claims one’s attention, just as you may have experienced it in earth 
life. A lover might have felt the force of the exterior of the abode 
wherein dwelt his lady-love,—he can speak, another not. [20] 


Now when I have finished this work with you I return to my 
home. Therein, I find my loved ones, who have also returned from 
their separate vocations, and I claim a kindred feeling with them. 
For we have all been tried, and have striven to do our utmost in the 
different works assigned us. How well we have succeeded, only our 


20. The remarks about “homes” in the spiritual world are interesting in 
that they are said to be necessary for all spirits. The communications from 
that world on this point are not all in agreement about it, but they do agree 
in the fact that some affirm their existence and some deny it, and some 
agree in the view here taken; namely, that not all have homes. 


If we’ consider that it is a mental world or that mental activities determine 
it more than in the physical world, this apparent contradiction will not hold. 
Those whose mental habits are expressed in home life on the earth must live in 
those memories and mental conditions until they outgrow it, until their 
progress makes them independent of earthly memories and ideas. Hence the 
fact that some “live in homes” and some do not. 
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joys can tell! If we are depressd upon entering our home, there 
are others to sympathize. If we are happy there are others to share 
our joy. Inno instance is it best to have no home. In no instance 
is it best to have our loved ones scattered and away from one when 
the needs for their presence is most urgent. I cannot tell you how 
I feel sometimes when I enter my home and find it unoccupied. It 
is as tho all were void. By this, you may perceive that I am quite 
domestic, so to speak, I must have my dear ones about me. I can- 
not endure without their presence sometimes. I shall state that I 
have a wife and children who are my all next to my work. I deem 
them as great as myself and dearer. You may know how we ap- 
preciate our work, knowing that home and loved ones are before 
us. My dear ones engage in their several pursuits, music and per- 
forming on various instruments placing their talents before the 
throng that most requires such exhilarating gratification. My wife 
is a nurse in the hospital and I am at present your humble servant. 
[21] 

Now, while on this subject of domestic felicitation I shall tell 
you that we each and all derive much pleasure from our work. We 
do not remain indolent, but follow the bent of our inclinations; | 
after having finished my work, and have rested at home, if I do, 
generally attend the school where I hear lectures giving forth: sound 
and necessary advice in regard to various pursuits, chief of which 
is on the advocacy of our aiding struggling mortals to gain more 
spiritual growth and to see that they do not neglect the tenets of 
spiritual culture. We are all infatuated with this work, you may 
be sure, and that we are diligent may be imagined. (Pause iucw, 
or cease if weary.) * * * * 


21. This allusion to a hospital in the spiritual world is so preposterous to 
most people that it requires notice. Readers should notice, however, that the 
same idea has been referred to in two other independent cases when speaking 
of conditions in the spiritual world. Cf. Journal, Vol. IX, pp. 267, 269. 1 
know of a fourth case also in which it is stated. But when we assume that 
the term is symbolical of a center in which abnormal mental conditions are 
helped we can understand that the term “hospital” is the best symbolical term 
to use. It may not imply a building at all, tho with most people that is the 
main suggestion of the term. I refer to it both for its really or apparently 
paradoxical nature and for the reference to other instances in which the 
same thing is affirmed, making it a cross reference of some interest. 
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When a new arrival comes to these shores, we hail him with 
delight. If he shows no response, we know immediately that he 
was either a materialist in belief or else an orthodox follower of 
some creed. We can tell a man’s former teaching by his peculiari- 
ties of action when he arrives. We do not concern ourselves about 
his belief, but usher him as early as possible to the hospita! where 
he is strengthened. Then he is given a chance to look round fo: 
himself, and when he has done this to his satisfaction, we Icave 
him to his thoughts, and later give him a guide who takes him 
around that he may grow acquainted as soon as possible with the 
various attributes of this life. When he goes about his guide ac- 
companies him, showing and explaining to him all the things he may 
not comprehend alone. Thus he is being strengthened, which also 
gaining wisdom in regard to his new possibilities in life since his 
change from the earth plane. When he comprehends the possib''1- 
ties that life has in store for him, he does not tarry long, he does 
not harbor continuous thoughts on his old religious belief, nor does 
he pursue his old thoughts, once he fairly understands all he may in 
the short time he is being schooled to his new condition of life. 
True, there are those who never gain any thorough understanding. 
About all these do is to drift, till by some possible chance, they too, 
grow to a possible comprehension of the duties and requirements of 
this life. And some continue to drift forever; unlike driftwood 
they are never wafted by the waves of thought upon dry land. 
They simply continue to drift, and drifting, remain forever drifting ! 
It is as they wish, probably as it is to be. They must be all grades, 
so it seems, even on this side. [22] 


Now then I have a broader field to enter. It is in regard to 
the work that is done by those whose desires are for progress. The 
work varies, naturally with the individual’s propensities or talents. 
If he is musically inclined, music, then is his work; if he is to be a 
leader or teacher, a guide he is then, and finally outgrowing that 
work is given a broader field as a teacher of others just entering 


22. Readers will note that here the doctrine of “earthbound” conditions 
as affirmed. It means simply living in the old ideas of earthly life and that 
time and perhaps in some cases “hospital” work is necessary to redeem a 
personality from them. The doctrine here is but another coincidence in the 
many that point in the same direction, 
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the work from which he has been promoted. Thus, in progressive 
ratio do we work, ever one lower to take our place when we have 
been given work above. We shall soon have that work we have 
just spoken of, but first we must accomplish what is expected of us 
in this line. Then too, we must be given experience and through 
this practical work we get that. This experience aids us later in 
advising others who are to do the work we are at present doing. 
The work here is just as you have it on earth, but not so varied. 
There is not the variety here that you have. In all places here we 
have similar work which cannot be said of your earth life. In 
localities not far removed, you have directly opposite work to that 
you do at your present location. In one locality here, the work is 
typical of all. We shall remain with you, telling you thus, in simple 
style, all about life over here, and you may rest assured that we shall 
succeed in convincing you that life here is most deisrable, pro- 
vided one is endowed with that latent spark—desire of progress! 
Curiosity is not very common here. Thus far, we have seen no 
curiosity seekers! The instant existence is realized, that minute an 
earnest manner is exhibited. All changes for the best, in the indi- 
vidual.” [23] 

Early in the year 1903 uncle H. wrote that I was to have a new 
teacher who would give me instructions, so I could see the spirit 
friends, etc. The name of this teacher was Mr. Concrat, a name I 
still feel inclined to think I did not get correctly, but I let it go, and 
the name was ever after given the same. He wrote at first lesson; 
‘Is there anyone whom you can recall mentally who has ever im- 
pressed you with his voice and appearance? If there is such a one 
either in your plane or ours, do you persistently as stated hours daily, 
practice trying to recall voice and appearance of said person. Do 
this in an easy way, so as not to frustrate your powers. By doing 
as here advised you will be strengthening that part of your mental 
powers that we must have strengthened before we can give you any 


23. All this about the occupations in the spiritual world and their re- 
semblance should or can be read in mental rather than physical terms. The 
statement that the occupations in that world are less various than in the 


physical favors this distinction and interpretation of the phenomena. In a 


mental or spiritual world the occupations would probably be less various than 
in a world combining the physical and spiritual. - 
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actual work. So you see, it lies with you now, as to whether you 
succeed or fail.” Following this advice I practiced trying to recall 
to my mental vision my recollection of the form and features of a 
judge of the circuit court for whom I had about a year before done 
some shorthand work at his dictation. I could fairly well recall the 
tones of his voice, but in all the exercises of the next month could 
not picture to my mental vision the entire form of the man. In a 
way, | could see one feature at a time but never the entire com- 
bination, as I did later with the spirits. And also, I have tried many 
times since to recall the form and features and voice of others living 
and dead, but try as I will, can never see them as actually, as I do 
those without effort from the spirit world. I can “see” them only 
as a recollection, as one can in a sense see again a spot in nature that 
has at one time appealed to one in a particular way. 

Every few days Mr. C. would write. The following is a sample 
of what he stated along at first; beginning like this: “ You may 
write now for Mr. C. He is present and wishes to give you some- 
thing on Clairvoyance. Mr. C. is now writing; Commence. I shall 
not give you anything in Clairvoyance till you have begun to prac- 
tice systematically and until you have begun to practice of your own 
accord. First condition yourself by practicing as I advised you 
before, then I can come to you. We are going to have you see us, 
that you may be convinced that all we have been stating is true. 
I am aware that you can’t bring yourself to be systematic in this 
work, but time will help you. Exert the desire to see, and practice 
daily, as I advised, and success will follow,” ete. 

After a month or so had passed, I begun to see the faint out- 
lines of persons, one at a time. Gradually as time elapsed, they 
grew more visible, and when looking intently at one part, say waist 
line, form would seem to go apart there, when looking intently at 
chest, form would seem to be simply air and I would be looking 
through chest at the wall, and even now when I can see more clearly, 
form seems to dissolve when I look at it keenly, tho the weakness 
may be in my own powers to see—I don’t know! 

Finally, after several more weeks, I could see forms distinctly, 
but the face was veiled! A light fleecy cloud seemed to hang before 
the faces and in vain I strove to look through or over same at face 
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behind. Mr. C. and uncle H. urged patience in the writing, and 
encouraged continued practice to strengthen my powers, etc. [24] 

In the course of weeks, cloud appeared less dense, more like a 
veil in appearance, (a perpendicular hanging veil, instead of a hori- 
zontal cloud as it were) and now I could see the face more dis- 
tinctly, but not sufficiently clear to describe features and color of 
hair and eyes, etc. Again, I tried to peer over or under veil, and 
felt like tearing it away but, as before, patience was urged. After 
this, I assumed a careless attitude, and in due time the “ veil” was 
removed. Then Mr. C. cautioned me not to dictate who I wished 
to see and not to ask for names, not to be eager, etc. At first, I 
always saw a stout man, not tall and very positive, and this one it 
was whose arms had made the passes over me, for later I saw him 
make the passes in front of me and I felt he was the same man. 
He looked like the picture of Prof. J. R. Buchanan, and I feel sure 
he is the one who called himself Mr. Concrat, and who gave the 
instructions, still I may be mistaken. They reproached me so often 
about my asking of questions, that I refrained from so doing. 

I used often to ask childish questions. Uncle H. would in- 
variably reply, “ Do as you think best.” ‘“ We are not here to dic- 
tate ; use your judgment, etc.” 

All this time I was writing on an average a half hour a day for 
my teachers who were still instructing me to work up my power so 
as to be ready for “ Mr. Browning’s Book!” and writing for our 
Saturday evening circle meetings, for which latter, Mr. Ward never 
failed to write. 

Sometimes I would grow weary of continuous written instruc- 
tions for my procedure and would ask whether Mr. B. intended to 
give up his book, that he said from the first that he was training 
me to be able to write, etc. This reply came, “ Say to her that I 
cannot, so long as I find her still unprepared. She must ever con- 
tinue to build up her spiritual perception of truth. No, I have not 


24. This transparency of apparitions is a characteristic often remarked by 
percipients in their reports of them. The fact is of some interest in the study 
of the nature of their reality. If apparitions are, in most instances at least, 
telepathic phantasms induced by the dead, it is easy to understand their 
apparent transparency as the same phenomenon is noticeable in normal 
experience when we see a reflected image from a glass surface through 
which we also see objects beyond. 
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given up my intention to write a book through her powers at all. 
Why should I give up thoughts of writing my book?” Then I said: 
“T meant only whether you thought of giving me up as your 
amanuensis!” “ Yes, I understood,” he wrote, “ You must not al- 
low yourself to develop such ideas. I have no intention of giving - 
you up as an amanuensis, but | shall have to postpone the work till 
you have worked up to the requisite condition, else I shall have 
to give you up and employ some other writer,” etc. 

At our circle meetings, I finally mustered up courage to describe 
the spirits I saw, and I always made a point to describe them as 
minutely as possible; those that were indistinct I let go. Always, 
the sitters or some of them, recognized the description and ack- 
nowledged the presence. Often I saw only a part of the spirit. 
Once only a fine white hand grasped trumpet. 

It was sometime after this, in 1904, that I saw the wonderful 
spirit man who gave off light from his interior. See account of this 
sent to you last year. 


EXHIBIT D. 


Versailles, Ind., Feb. 4th, ’07. 
Mr. Jas. Hyslop, N. Y. 


Dear Sir,— 


Here are several experiences that have come to me. You are 
welcome to them and similar ones, if you can use them. They are 
all true incidents, many of the people are living and will know, if 
they ever see them. 

All these experiences came to me unsought. And they are not 
creaiions of fancy, or of a sickly, diseased mind! They have made 


me believe in spite of myself. You may use my name to what- 
ever I know is true! 


Respct., 


ANNA STOCKINGER, 


One evening five years ago I saw what I knew to be the spirit 
of a young man about twenty-one. It was dusk. 1 was waiting for 
the electric light to come on. Suddenly, I saw the full form of a 
young man standing, as it seemed, on the air, two feet from the 
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floor. His dress was of dark material, shirt, trousers, all in one, 
with wide sleeves and trousers, and belt around waist. 

He stood with his hands to his mouth, blowing into what I sup- 
posed to be a French harp, (an instrument I detest). Possibly the 
music was worth listening to, but I did not hear any of it; only saw 
him standing with cheeks puffed out by the exertion of earnest work 
upon the harp, or whatever it was. I looked at him indifferently for 
several minutes, when lo, he began to give out light! Continuing 
his occupation, never ceasing till he disappeared, he continued to 
grow luminous to an alarming extent. I was dazzled. Rays of 
light poured from him, his face and hair which before contained little 
color, were now all light, and all the time he stood on the air, all 
light! I saw him for fully five minutes. 

Can the sub-conscious mind of the materialist create such “ vis- 
ions”? Think I can truthfully say, only such occurrences as I 
positively know are true as having occurred to me, have led me 
from the highroad of Materialism! 


ANNA STOCKINGER. 


Very frequently a young woman appeared to me. I knew her 
before she died. Of a family always in destitute circumstances, this 
young woman necessarily dressed very poorly, a fact I must men- 
tion. 

Emboldened by her frequent appearances in spirit form, I asked 
why she always came in such a pitiful dress. “ Well, Anna,” she 
said, “1 have to come this way so you will recognize me. Some- 
time I shall come dressed as I am in this world, and you will see 
you won’t know me!” 

Several years ago, I sat on the porch of a hotel in a city, a 
strange lady sat at my left, one whom I had never seen and whose 
name I knew not. I had not even spoken to her. At my right, I 
heard a voice say, “ Tell her her husband is here!” Seeing no 
one, | know what it was. ‘To myself I said, “ Hello, first I’ll see if 
her husband is dead!” ‘This fact I mention to show my eternal 
skepticism to what I cannot see and hear, and feel with my fingers! 

She said her husband was dead. So I said, “he asked me to 
tell you he was here.” ‘Then I described him, for I saw him dis- 
tinctly, also a little child that she recognized. She said nothing, and 
soon we parted. Next day another lady said | had described Mrs. 
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—— husband perfectly, that Mrs. 
“first husband to a T.” 

My mother and I had the grip. Our recovery was slow. One 
day she said, “ we will stop medicine and try whiskey after each 
meal.” I was indifferent, did not care whether we would lay down 
the fiddle and the bow or not. I sat up on the couch reading a book. 
As I finished one page and went to turn over for the next page, I 
looked up and saw a woman whom I recognized instantly standing 
before me, looking sorrowfully down at me. She smiled and said, 
“Anna, please don’t do that.” “Do what”? I asked, and she 
pointed to the bottle as it stood on the side-board of same room. 
“What do you mean?” “QO, don’t drink any whiskey, don’t do it.” 
“ Don’t you think I have any will power?” for I was piqued. ‘ The 
idea of your coming to warn me like this!” She looked so dis- 
tressed that I felt sorry. “1 shall only take a little in water after 
meals.” ‘“O, but you know that’s just the way I started, too. O, 
don’t, promise me you will not.” For my own peace and hers I 
promised, and she disappeared. 

When this woman was living she lived in the East and on visiting 
us we discovered that she drank to excess. Last year her daughter 
visited us. She said the priest said the dead could return, but that 
it was wrong to have them come. That made me “ mad.” I said 
“ How are you going to prevent them?” And then possibly from a 
wicked spirit of revenge I related the story of how her mother had 
come to plead that I let whiskey out of my drug list! 

Once on the porch of a rooming house, I met a lady whose name 
I never learned. I saw her only that evening, and once the next 
day. There were several others seated upon the porch, some of 
these I knew. Directly, a spirit form appeared before the lady and I 
described her. She looked demented, a fact I kept to myself. A 
description of her here is unnecessary, but what I wish to tell was 
this: she stood erect, tall, her arms hanging at her sides. Around 
the wrist of her right hand was tied a strong hempen string to which 
was suspended an upright, black object that hung within several 
inches of the floor. I looked particularly at the black object. It 
was about two feet long and possibly one foot in circumference at 
its widest point. The hempen string ended somewhere at the top 
of the object. I couldn’t tell what it was. 1 begun to feel queer in 
my head. I thought she passed away by sunstroke or some trouble 


told her I had described her 





364 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


about the head. “ Don’t let her affect you, dismiss her,” said the 
lady. “I don’t want you to feel as she did.” Later she told me 
that it was her sister who hung herself together with her 5 weeks’ 
old baby. 


A. S. 


Versailles, Ind., Feb. 12th, ’07. 
Mr. J. H. Hyslop, New York. 
Dear Sir,— 
In answer to your questions in regard to experiences sent you 
some time ago, shall strive to send more and fuller details. 


1. There was no known reason why the luminous spirit should 
appear to me. Spirit teacher was instructing me, and I was not to 
demand names, nor to ask unnecessary questions. Didn’t suspect 
such one to appear, nor do | nor my parents have any idea who he 
was, nor why he played harp. Decided it was given me to see him 
in all his luminosity, in order to prove to me there are more mys- 
teries to be probed! In this way I was ever urged on in the pursuit 


of my investigations. 


2. Something was wrong with the electric light plant, and the 
light didn’t come on. It was dusk and I was waiting for the light. 
It was six o’clock in the early winter, about five years ago. Think 
I would have seen him had there been light, as I saw one later by 
lamplight, but not so luminous as this young man. 

Words are weak to describe his brilliancy. Mr. A. J. Davis 
alludes to the “ beauty and brilliancy of the Aroma [Aura] encom- 
passing the superior spirit.” It was like an “aroma”’, this light 
that poured from him, as he gave it off! Hitherto I had been rather 
indifferent to the stories told about “ bright angels ”, etc., regarding 
all such as myths, and their believers as sectarian—puddle victims! 

Particularly I observed and marvelled at the size of the light 
rays. ‘They were not far-reaching, only perhaps 2 ft. from him 
all around, but, these rays were materially thick, as thick around as a 
man’s forearm. I could almost have grasped them, so tangible they 
seemed. There were many such rays but I only examined one in- 
tently. I never saw anything like it! 


3. I concluded he was given me to see as a study, and I let it 
go at that. 
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4. Possibly I might have recognized him at first, before he grew 
light, but he held the harp to his mouth and puffed out his cheeks 
to such an extent that recognition was an impossibility. 

5. Then, 5 years ago, I could not hear. Now I would have 
heard his music. All the information I received then was through 
writing. The spirit friends who arranged these “ visions ”, were not 
the ones who wrote. I could not ask the ones who wrote to explain. 
When I did, they referred me to the others. At this time I must 
not have been persistent enough to get information, but jumped to 
the conclusion that it was to be a “lesson” or “study” and let it 
pass. Didn’t think of “ Scientific Research Society ” then as I shall 
hereafter ! 

Unfortutnately only my mother knows of this incident and she 
has only my word for it! Don’t think anyone here doubts my word 
unless it is the M. E. parson. 

As I have seen innumerable spirits when alone, many of whom 
I failed to recognize, can’t say whether the poorly dressed young lady 
ever appeared or not in any other dress than the one necessary to 
her identification. 

Am investigating, experimenting, practicing along spiritual lines 
for my own satisfaction, and possibly am not sufficiently systematical 
to obtain good results. It is less alluring to the mind to deal with 
the abstract than the tangible worldly things. Have often thought 
I may not be sufficiently advanced to see them clothed in purely 
“ spiritual garb.” 

My investigations are prosecuted alone, and there are all sorts 
of obstacles to be overcome. 

Sometimes I feel that it is not honest to say the messages are 
vocal; again I think it is. I can always discern the very voice, can 
describe it satisfactorily to others, but, the words seem to fall on 
my consciousness so, at times, that it seems impressional. I am 
always urged to “ listen,” being of a fidgety nature don’t always do 
so, then the words seem to be echoed upon my consciousness. Lis- 
ten to a man reading or speaking and note what a part the words 
(as words) play upon your mind. You seem like a piano which 
vibrates in unison to certain sounds. Now in these messages, words 
play more intensely on one’s consciousness than they do when you 
listen to a man read. I can’t say the messages are either vocal or 
impressional. This I do know, the spirit laughs, moves his lips and 
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shows his teeth, gesticulates. I don’t seem to see them talk, just 
hear them, but I saw one man talk and could see the gold filling in 
his teeth. Is this plain? 

I cannot give name of the woman whose deceased first husband 
[heard Neither do I know anyone who might enlighten me. Here- 
after shall get names, addresses and dates. At first I heard his 
voice and not waiting to see, | asked her whether she had a husband 
dead. When she said she had, then | paid attention and looked at 
him as he came from my right side to the front of me. 

The woman who advised against whiskey was a step sister of 
my mother’s. She visited us several times and then we became 
aware of her habit. She had, in life, cared much for me, but I was 
always indulgent toward her, and never gave her a thought after 
her visits were over. I have seen her several times since, but she 
was on no particular errand, and I paid little heed to these other 
visits of hers in spirit form. 

Later I shall send other experiences with names, addresses and 
all details. Heretofore have been selfish enough to care only for my 
own enlightenment. Hereafter, shall heed dates, details, etc., with 
a view to the enlightenment of others. 

Would like to have this matter settled once for all whether it 
is our sub-conscious mind playing all these freaks, or what! 

Best wishes for your success, 

ANNA STOCKINGER, 


(Continued in July Journal.) 




















Incidents. 


INTRODUCTION. 


We have several times published incidents taken from biog- 
raphies for the purpose of putting on record with other incidents 
experiences which should have some weight in the final verdict 
on the phenomena which is the object of this Society to study. 
The following narrative, as the title indicates, is taken from the 
life of Harriet Beecher Stowe, and regards her husband who was 
a clergyman of high standing. It is a rare piece of good 
fortune that the author of the life should have recorded the facts, 
especially as it was done at a time when it was not so respectable 
to notice the like. But it is probable that their significance was 
not clearly seen either by Mr. Stowe or the biographer. At any 
rate psychic researchers will recognize the phenomena and the 
record of them here may draw out similar accounts from others. 
Editor. 





EXCERPT FROM 
THE LIFE OF HARRIET BEECHER STOWER 
By CnarLes Epwarp Stowe, her son. Chapter XVIII. 


This biography would be signally incomplete without some men- 
tion of the birth, childhood, early associations, and very peculiar 
and abnormal psychological experiences of Professor Stowe. 
Aside from the fact of Dr. Stowe’s being Mrs. Stowe’s husband, 
and for this reason entitled to notice in any sketch of her life, how- 
ever meagre, he is the original of the “ visionary boy ” in “ Oldtown 
Folks ”; and “ Oldtown Fireside Stories” embody the experiences 
of his childhood and youth among the grotesque and original char- 
acters of his native town. 

March 26, 1882, Professor Stowe wrote the following character- 
istic letter to Mrs. Lewes :-— 

“Mrs. Lewes,—I fully sympathize with you in your disgust 
with Hume and the professing mediums generally. 

“Hume spent his boyhood in my father’s native town, among 
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my relatives and acquaintances. He certainly has qualities which 
science has not yet explained, and some of his doings are as real 
as they are strange. My interest in the subject of spiritualism arises 
from the fact of my own experience, more than sixty years ago, in 
my early childhood. I then never thought of questioning the ob- 
jective reality of all 1 saw, and supposed that everybody else had 
the same experience. Of what this experience was you may gain 
some idea from certain passages in “ Oldtown Folks ”. 

“The same experiences continue yet, but with serious doubts as 
to the objectivity of the scenes exhibited. I have noticed that people 
who have remarkable and minute answers to prayer, such as 
Stilling, Franke, Lavater, are for the most part of this peculiar 
temperament. Is it absurd to suppose that some peculiarity in the 
nervous system, in the connecting link between soul and body, may 
bring some, more than others, into an almost abnormal contact with 
the spirit-world (for example, Jacob Boehme and Swedenborg), 
and that, too, without correcting their faults, or making them 
morally better than others? Allow me to say that I have always 
admired the working of your mind, there is about it such a perfect 
uprightness and uncalculating honesty. I think you are a better 
Christian without church or theology than most people are with 
both, though I am, and always have been, in the main, a Calvinist of 
the Jonathan Edwards school. God bless you. I have a warm side 
for Mr. Lewes on account of his Goethe labors. 

“Goethe has been my admiration for more than forty years. In 
1830 I got hold of his ‘ Faust’, and for two gloomy, dreary Novem- 
ber days, while riding through the woods of New Hampshire in an 
old-fashioned stage-coach, to enter upon a professorship in Dart- 
mouth College, | was perfectly dissolved by it. 

Sincerely yours, 
F C. E. Stowe.” 


In a letter to Mrs. Stowe, written June 24, 1882, Mrs. Lewes 
alludes to Professor Stowe’s letter as follows: 

“  * * * Perhaps I am inclined, under the influence of the 
facts, physiological and psychological, which have been gathered of 
late years, to give larger place to the interpretation of vision-seeing 
as subjective than the professor would approve. It seems difficult 
to limit—at least to limit with any precision—the possibility of con- 





Incidents. 369 


founding sense by impressions derived from inward conditions with 
those which are directly dependent on external stimulus. In fact, 
the division between within and without in this sense seems to be- 
come every year a more subtle and bewildering problem.” 

In 1834, while Mr. Stowe was a professor in Lane Theological 
Seminary at Cincinnati, Ohio, he wrote out a history of his youthful 
adventures in the spirit world, from which the following extracts 
are taken :— 

“T have often thought I would communicate to some scientific 
physician a particular account of a most singular delusion under 
which I lived from my earliest infancy till the fifteenth or six- 
teenth year of my age, and the effects of which remain very dis- 
tinctly now that I am past thirty. 

“The facts are of such a nature as to be indelibly impressed 
upon my mind. They appear to me to be curious, and well worth 
the attention of the psychologist. I regard the occurrence in ques- 
tion as the more remarkable because I cannot discover that I pos- 
sess either taste or talent for fiction or poetry. I have barely 
imagination enough to enjoy, with a high degree of relish, the works 
of others in this department of literature, but have never felt able 
or disposed to engage in that sort of writing myself. On the con- 
trary, my style has always been remarkable for its dry, matter-of- 
fact plainness; my mind has been distinguished for its quickness 
and adaptedness to historical and literary investigations, for ardor 
and perseverance in pursuit of the knowledge of facts,—eine 
verstandige Richtung, as the Germans would say,—rather than for 
any other quality; and the only talent of a higher kind which I am 
conscious of possessing is a turn for accurate observation of men 
and things, and a certain broad humor and drollery. 

“From the hour of my birth I have been constitutionally feeble, 
as were my parents before me, and my nervous system easily ex- 
citable. With care, however, I have kept myself in tolerable health, 
and my life has been an industrious one, for my parents were poor 
and I have always been obliged to labor for my livelihood. 

“With these preliminary remarks, | proceed to the curious de- 
tails of my psychological history. As early as I can remember any- 
thing, I can remember observing a multitude of animated and active 
objects, which I could see with perfect distinctness, moving about 
me, and could sometimes, though seldom, hear them make a rustling 
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noise, or other articulate sounds; but I could never touch them. 
They were in all respects independent of the sense of touch, and 
incapable of being obstructed in any way by the intervention of ma- 
terial objects ; I could see them at any distance, and through any in- 
tervening object, with as much ease and distinctness as if they were 
in the room with me, and directly before my eyes. I could see them 
passing through the floors, and the ceilings, and the walls of the 
house, from one apartment to another, in all directions, without a 
door, or a keyhole, or crevice being open to admit them. I could 
follow them with my eyes to any distance, or directly through or 
just beneath the surface, or up and down, in the midst of boards 
and timbers and bricks, or whatever else would stop the motion or 
intercept the visibleness of all other objects. These appearances 
occasioned neither surprise nor alarm, except when they assumed 
some hideous and frightful form, or exhibited some menacing 
gesture, for I became acquainted with them as soon as with any of 
the objects of sense. As to the reality of their existence and the 
harmlessness of their character, I knew no difference between them 
and any other of the objects which met my eye. They were as 
familiar to me as the forms of my parents and my brother; they 
made up a part of my daily existence, and were as really the sub- 
jects of my consciousness as the little bench on which I sat in the 
corner by my mother’s knee, or the wheels and sticks and strings 
with which I amused myself upon the floor. I indeed recognized a 
striking difference between them and the things which I could feel 
and handle, but to me this difference was no more a matter of sur- 
prise than that which I observed between my mother and the black 
woman who so often came to work for her; or between my infant 
brother and the little spotted dog Brutus of which I was so fond. 
There was no time, or place, or circumstance, in which they did not 
occasionally make their appearance. Solitude and silence, however, 
were more favorable to their appearance than company and conver- 
sation. They were more pleased with candle-light than the day- 
light. They were most numerous, distinct, and active when I was 
alone and in the dark, especially when my mother had laid me in 
bed and returned to her own room with the candle. At such times, 
I always expected the company of my aerial visitors, and counted 
upon it to amuse me till I dropped asleep. Whenever they failed 
to make their appearance, as was sometimes the case, I felt 
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lonely and discontented. I kept up a lively conversation with them, 
—not by language or by signs, for the attempt on my part to speak 
or move would at once break the charm and drive them away in a 
fret.—but by a peculiar sort of spiritual intercommunion. 

“When their attention was directed towards me, I could feel 
and respond to all their thoughts and feelings, and was conscious 
that they could in the same manner feel and respond to mine. 
Sometimes they would take no notice of me, but carry on a brisk 
conversation among themselves, principally by looks and gestures, 
with now and then an audible word. In fact, there were but few 
with whom I was very familiar. These few were much more con- 
stant and uniform in their visits than the great multitude, who were 
frequently changing, and too much absorbed in their own concerns 
to think much of me. I scarcely know how I can give an idea of 
their form and general appearance, for there are no objects in the 
material world with which I can compare them, and no language 
adapted to an accurate description of their peculiarities. They ex- 
hibited all possible combinations of size, shape, proportion, and 
color, but their usual appearance was with the human form and 
proportion, but under a shadowy outline that seemed just ready to 
melt into the invisible air, and sometimes liable to the most sudden 
and grotesque changes, and with a uniform darkly bluish color 
spotted with brown or brownish white. This was the general ap- 
pearance of the multitude; but there were many exceptions to this 
description, particularly among my more welcome and familiar 
visitors, as will be seen in the sequel. 

“Besides these rational and generally harmless beings, there 
was another set of objects which never varied in their form or 
qualities, and were always mischievous and terrible. The fact of 
their appearance depended very much on the state of my health and 
feelings. If I was well and cheerful they seldom troubled me ; but 
when sick or depressed they were sure to obtrude their hateful pres- 
ence upon me. These were a sort of heavy clouds floating about 
overhead, of a black color, spotted with brown, in the shape of a 
very flaring inverted tunnel without a nozzle, and from ten to thirty 
or forty feet in diameter. They floated from place to place in great 
numbers, and in all directions, with a strong and steady progress, but 


with a tremulous, quivering, internal motion that agitated them in 
every part. 





372 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


“Whenever they approached, the rational phantoms were 
thrown into great consternation ; and well it might be, for if a cloud 
touched any part of one of the rational phantoms it immediately 
communicated its own color and tremulous motion to the part it 
touched. 

“In spite of all the efforts and convulsive struggles of the un- 
happy victim, this color and motion slowly, but steadily and uninter- 
ruptedly, proceeded to diffuse itself over every part of the body, and 
as fast as it did so the body was drawn into the cloud and became a 
part of its substance. It was indeed a fearful sight to see the con- 
tortions, the agonizing efforts, of the poor creatures who had been 
touched by one of these awful clouds, and were dissolving and melt- 
ing into it by inches without the possibility of escape or resistance. 

“This was the only visible object that had the least power over 
the phantoms, and this was evidently composed of the same material 
as themselves. The forms and actions of all these phantoms varied 
very much with the state of my health and animal spirits, but I never 
could discover that the surrounding material objects had any in- 
fluence upon them, except in this one particular, namely, if I saw 
them in a neat, well furnished room, there was a neatness and polish 
in their form and motions; and, on the contrary, if I was in an un- 
finished, rough apartment, there was a corresponding rudeness and 
roughness in my aerial visitors. A corresponding difference was 
visible when I saw them in the woods or in the meadows, upon the 
water or upon the ground, in the air or among the stars. 

“Every different apartment which I occupied had a different set 
of phantoms, and they always had a degree of correspondence to the 
circumstances in which they were seen. (It should be noted, how- 
ever, that it was not so much the place where the phantoms them- 
selves appeared to me to be, that affected their forms and move- 
ments, as the place in which I myself actually was while observing 
them. The apparent locality of the phantoms, it is true, had some 
influence, but my own actual locality had much more.) 

“Thus far I have attempted only a general outline of these 
curious experiences. I will now proceed to a detailed account of 
several particular incidents, for the sake of illustrating the general 
statements already made. I select a few from manifestations with- 
out number. I am able to ascertain dates from the following 
circumstances :— 
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“T was born in April, 1802, and my father died in July, 1808, 
after suffering for more than a year from a lingering organic dis- 
ease. Between two and three years before his death he removed 
from the house in which I was born to another at a little distance 
from it. What occurred, therefore, before my father’s last sick- 
ness, must have taken place during the first five years of my life, 
and whatever took place before the removal of the family must have 
taken place during the first three years of my life. Before the re- 
moval of the family I slept in a small upper chamber in the front 
part of the house, where I was generally alone for several hours in 
the evening and morning. Adjoining this room, and opening into it 
by a very small door, was a low, dark, narrow, unfinished closet, 
which was open on the other side into a ruinous old chaise-house. 
This closet was a famous place for the gambols of the phantoms, 
but of their forms and actions I do not now retain any very distinct 
recollection. I only remember that I was very careful not to do any- 
thing that 1 thought would be likely to offend them; yet otherwise 
their presence caused me no uneasiness, and was not at all disagree- 
able to me. 


“The first incident of which I have a distinct recollection was 
the following :— ; 

“One night, as I was lying alone in my chamber with my little 
dog Brutus snoring beside my bed, there came out of the closet a 
very large Indian woman and a very small Indian man, with a huge 
bass-viol between them. The woman was dressed in a large, loose, 
black gown, secured around her waist by a belt of the same ma- 
terial, and on her head she wore a high, dark grey fur cap, shaped 
somewhat like a lady’s muff, ornamented with a row of covered but- 
tons in front, and open towards the bottom, showing a red lining. 
The man was dressed in a shabby, black-colored overcoat, and a lit- 
tle round black hat that fitted closely to his head. They took no 
notice of me, but were rather ill-natured towards each other, and 
seemed to be disputing for the possession of the bass-viol. The man 
snatched it away and struck upon it a few harsh, hollow notes, which 
I distinctly heard, and which seemed to vibrate through my whole 
body, with a strange, stinging sensation. The woman then took it 
and appeared to play very intently and much to her own satisfaction, 
but without producing any sound that was perceptible by me. They 
soon left the chamber, and I saw them go down into the back 
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kitchen, where they sat and played and talked with my mother. It 
was only when the man took the bow that I could hear the harsh, 
abrupt, disagreeable sounds of the instrument. At length they 
arose, went out of the back door, and sprang upon a large heap of 
straw and unthreshed beans, and disappeared with a strange, rumb- 
ling sound. This vision was repeated night after night with scarcely 
any variation while we lived in that house, and once, and once only, 
after the family had removed to the other house. The only thing 
that seemed to me unaccountable and that excited my curiosity was 
that there should be such a large heap of straw and beans before the 
door every night, when I could see nothing of it in the daytime. I 
frequently crept out of bed and stole softly down into the kitchen, 
and peeped out of the door to see if it was there very early in the 
morning. 

“TI attempted to make some inquiries of my mother, but as I was 
not as yet very skilful in the use of language, I could get no satis- 
faction out of her answers, and could see that my questions seemed 
to distress her. At first she took little notice of what I said, regard- 
ing it no doubt as the meaningless prattle of a thoughtless child. 
My persistence, however, seemed to alarm her, and I suppose that 
she feared for my sanity. I soon desisted from asking anything 
further, and shut myself more and more within myself. One night, 
very soon after the removal, when the house was still, and all the 
family were in bed, these unearthly musicians once made their ap- 
pearance in the kitchen of the new house, and after looking around 
peevishly, and sitting with a discontented frown and in silence, they 
arose and went out of the back door, and sprang on a pile of corn- 
stalks, and I saw them no more. 

“Our new dwelling was a low-studded house of only one story, 
and, instead of an upper chamber, I now occupied a bedroom that 
opened into the kitchen. Within this bedroom, directly on the left 
hand of the door as you entered from the kitchen, was the staircase 
which led to the garret; and, as the room was unfinished, some of 
the boards which inclosed the staircase were too short, and left a 
considerable space between them and the ceiling. One of these open 
spaces was directly in front of my bed, so that when I lay upon my 
pillow my face was opposite to it. Every night, after I had gone to 
bed and the candle was removed, a very pleasant-looking human face 
would peer at me over the top of that board, and gradually press 
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forward his head, neck, shoulders, and finally his whole body as far 
as the waist, through the opening, and then, smiling upon me with 
great good-nature, would withdraw in the same manner in which 
he had entered. He was a great favorite of mine; for though we 
neither of us spoke, we perfectly understood, and were entirely de- 
voted to, each other. It is a singular fact that the features of this 
favorite phantom bore a very close resemblance to those of a boy 
older than myself whom I feared and hated; still the resemblance 
was so strong that I called him by the same name, Harvey. 

“ Harvey’s visits were always expected and always pleasant; 
but sometimes there were visitations of another sort, odious and 
frightful. One of these I will relate as a specimen of the rest. 

“One night, after I had retired to bed and was looking for Har- 
vey, | observed an unusual number of the tunnel-shaped tremulous 
clouds already described, and they seemed intensely black and 
strongly agitated. This alarmed me exceedingly, and I had a ter- 
rible feeling that something awful was going to happen. It was not 
long before I saw Harvey at his accustomed place, cautiously peep- 
ing at me through the aperture, with an expression of pain and ter- 
ror on his countenance. He seemed to warn me to be on my guard, 
but was afraid to put his head into the room lest he should be 
touched by one of the clouds, which were every moment growing 
thicker and more numerous. Harvey soon withdrew and left me 
alone. On turning my eyes towards the left-hand wall of the room, 
I thought I saw, at an immense distance below me, the regions of 
the damned, as I had heard them pictured in sermons. From this 
awful world of horror the tunnel-shaped clouds were ascending, and 
I perceived that they were the principal instruments of torture in 
these gloomy abodes. These regions were at such an immense dis- 
tance below me that I could obtain but a very indistinct view of the 
inhabitants, who were very numerous and exceedingly active. Near 
the surface of the earth, and as it seemed to me but a little distance 
from my bed, I saw four or five sturdy, resolute devils endeavoring 
to carry off an unprincipled and disippated man in the neighborhood, 
by the name of Brown, of whom I had stood in terror for years. 
These devils I saw were very different from the common repre- 
sentations. They had neither red faces, nor horns, nor hoofs, nor 
tails. They were in all respects stoutly built and well-dressed gen- 
tlemen. The only peculiarity that I noted in their appearance was 
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as to their heads. Their faces and necks were perfectly bare, with- 
out hair or flesh, and of a uniform sky-blue color, like the ashes of 
burnt paper before it falls to pieces, and of a certain glossy 
smoothness. 

“ As I looked on, full of eagerness, the devils struggled to force 
Brown down with them, and Brown struggled with the energy of 
desperation to save himself from their grip, and it seemed that the 
human was likely to prove too strong for the infernal. In this 
emergency, one of the devils, panting for breath and covered with 
perspiration, beckoned to a strong, thick cloud that seemed to un- 
derstand him perfectly, and, whirling up to Brown, touched his 
hand. Brown resisted stoutly, and struck out right and left at the 
cloud most furiously, but the usual effect was produced,—the hand 
grew black, quivered, and seemed to be melting into the cloud ; then 
the arm, by slow degrees, and then the head and shoulders. At this 
instant Brown, collecting all his energies for one desperate effort, 
sprang at once into the centre of the cloud, tore it asunder, and 
descended to the ground, exclaiming, with a hoarse, furious voice 
that grated on my ear, ‘ There, I’ve got you; dam’me if I haven’t!” 
This was the first word that had been spoken through the whole hor- 
rible scene. It*was the first time I had ever seen a cloud fail to pro- 
duce its appropriate result, and it terrified me so that I trembled 
from head to foot. The devils, however, did not seem to be in the 
least discouraged. One of them, who seemed to be the leader, went 
away and quickly returned bringing with him an enormous pair of 
rollers fixed in an iron frame, such as are used in iron mills for the 
purpose of rolling out and slitting bars of iron, except instead of 
being turned by machinery, each roller was turned by an immense 
crank. Three of the devils now seized Brown and put his feet to 
the rollers, while two others stood, one at each crank, and began to 
roll him in with a steady strain that was entirely irresistible. Not a 
word was spoken, not a sound was heard; but the fearful struggles 
and terrified, agonizing looks of Brown were more than I could en- 
dure. I sprang from my bed and ran through the kitchen into the 
room where my parents slept, and entreated that they would permit 
me to spend the remainder of the night with them. After consider- 
able parleying they assured me that nothing could hurt me, and ad- 
vised me to go back to bed. I replied that I was not afraid of their 
hurting me, but I couldn’t bear to see them acting so with C. Brown. 
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“ Poh! poh! you foolish boy,” replied my father, sternly. “ You’ve 
only been dreaming ; go right back to bed, or I shall have to whip 
you.” Knowing that there was no other alternative, I trudged back 
through the kitchen with all the courage I could muster, cautiously 
entered my room, where I found everything quiet, there being 
neither cloud nor devil, nor anything of the kind to be seen, and get- 
ting into bed I slept quietly till morning. The next day I was rather 
sad and melancholy, but kept all my troubles to myself, through fear 
of Brown. This happened before my father’s sickness, and conse- 
quently between the fourth and sixth years of my age. 

“ During my father’s sickness, and after his death I lived with 
my grandmother ; and when I had removed to her house I forever 
lost sight of Harvey. I still continued to sleep alone for the most 
part, but in a neatly furnished upper chamber. Across the corner 
of the chamber, opposite to and at a little distance from the head of 
my bed, there was a closet in the form of an old-fashioned buffet. 
After going to bed, on looking at the door of this closet, I could see 
at a great distance from it a pleasant meadow, terminated by a 
beautiful little grove. Out of this grove, and across this meadow, a 
charming little female figure would advance, about eight inches 
high and exquisitely proportioned, dressed in a loose black silk robe, 
with long, smooth black hair parted up her head and hanging loose 
over her shoulders. She would come forward with a slow and regu- 
lar step, becoming more distinctly visible as she approached nearer, 
till she came even with the surface of the closet door, when she 
would smile upon me, raise her hands to her head and draw them 
down on each side of her face, suddenly turn round, and go off at a 
rapid trot. The moment she turned I could see a good-looking 
mulatto man, rather smaller than herself, following directly in her 
wake and trotting off after her. This was generally repeated two 
or three times before I went to sleep. The features of the mulatto 
bore some resemblance to those of the Indian man with the bass- 
viol, but were much more mild and agreeable. 

* * * * * * * 


“I awoke one bright, moonlight night, and found a large, full- 
length human skeleton of an ashy-blue color in bed with me! I 
screamed out with fright, and soon summoned the family around 
me. I refused to tell the cause of my alarm, but begged permission 
to occupy another bed, which was granted. 
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“ For the remainder of the night I slept but little ; but I saw upon 
the window-stools companies of little fairies, about six inches high, 
in white robes, gamboling and dancing with incessant merriment. 
Two of them, a male and female, rather taller than the rest, were 
dignified with a crown and sceptre. They took the kindest notice 
of me, smiled upon me with great benignity, and seemed to assure 
me of their protection. I was soothed and cheered by their pres- 
. ence, though after all there was a sort of sinister and selfish ex- 
pression in their countenances which prevented my placing implicit 
confidence in them. 

“Up to this time I had never doubted the real existence of these 
phantoms, nor had I ever suspected that other people had not seen 
them as distinctly as myself. I now, however, began to discover 
with no little anxiety that my friends had little or no knowledge of 
the aerial beings among whom I have spent my whole life; that my 
allusions to them were not understood, and all complaints respect- 
ing them were laughed at. I had never been disposed to say much 
about them, and this discovery confirmed me in my silence. It did 
not, however, affect my own belief, or lead me to suspect that my 
imaginations were not realities. 

“During the whole of this period I took great pleasure in walk- 
ing out alone, particularly in the evening. The most lonely fields, 
the woods, and the banks of the river, and other places most com- 
pletely secluded, were my favorite resorts, for there I could enjoy 
the sight of innumerable aerial beings of all sorts, without inter- 
ruption. Every object, even every shaking leaf, seemed to me to be 
animated by some living soul, whose nature in some degree cor- 
responded to its habitation. I spent much of my life in these 
solitary rambles ; there were particular places to which I gave names, 
and visited them at regular intervals. Moonlight was particularly 
agreeable to me; but most of all I enjoyed a thick, foggy night. At 
times, during these walks, I would be excessively oppressed by an 
indefinite and deep feeling of melancholy. Without knowing why, 
I would be so unhappy as to wish myself annihilated, and suddenly 
it would occur to me that my friends at home were suffering some 
dreadful calamity, and so vivid would be the impression, that I 
would hasten home with all speed to see what had taken place. At 
such seasons I felt a morbid love for my friends that would almost 
burn up my soul, and yet, at the least provocation from them, I 
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would fly into an uncontrollable passion and foam like a little fury. 
I was called a dreadful-tempered boy; but the Lord knows that I 
never occasioned pain to any animal, whether human or brutal, 
without suffering untold agonies in consequence of it. I cannot, 
even now, without feelings of deep sorrow, call to mind the alternate 
fits of corroding melancholy, irritation, and bitter remorse which I 
then endured. These fits of melancholy were most constant and 
oppressive during the autumnal months. 


* * * * * * * 


“One other remark it seems proper to make before I proceed 
further to details. The appearance, and especially the motions of 
my aerial visitors were intimately connected, either as cause or 
effect, I cannot determine which, with certain sensations of my own. 
Their countenances generally expressed pleasure or pain, complai- 
sance or anger, according to the mood of my own mind: if they 
moved from place to place without moving their limbs, with that 
gliding motion appropriate to spirits, I felt in my stomach that 
peculiar tickling sensation which accompanies a rapid, progressive 
movement through the air; and if they went off with an uneasy trot, 
I felt an unpleasant jarring through my frame. Their appearance 
was always attended with considerable effort and fatigue on my 
part: the more distinct and vivid they were, the more would my 
fatigue be increased ; and at such times my face was always pale, and 
my eyes unusually sparkling and wild. This continued to be the 
case after I became satisfied that it was all a delusion of the 
imagination, and it so continues to the present day.” 
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BOOK REVIEW. 


Telepathy of the Celestial World. By Horace C. Stanton. Flem- 
ing H. Revell Company. New York. 1913. 


This book is a sign of the times and especially a sign of what 
the religious mind is going to do when it overcomes its prejudices 
in regard to psychic research. The book is written by an orthodox 
clergyman and defends the view that telepathy is the universal en- 
dowment of man and is especially the means by which the Divine 
mind communicates with living people as well as the means by which 
spirits communicate with each other. The author has no evidence 
for such a view, but accepting the literal statements of the Bible he 
presses telepathy into service to explain them, and while he quotes 
very freely from the records of psychic research in regard to telep- 
athy, he extends the hypothesis far beyond what any but the most 
credulous of psychic researchers would do. 

It is not necessary to review this work at length. It is but a 
sign of what the lay mind within the field of religion is going to do 
when it once breaks loose from its sceptical attitude on this question. 
It is going to defy all boundaries and overlap every caution which 
science has established for our guidance. There is much that is 
conceivable in what the author contends for, but he has no evidence 
for his views. Besides he illustrates the claim that the orthodox 
mind is going to appropriate the facts of psychic research without 
going over to the Spiritualists. The religious imagination will de- 
light in the book, but the critical mind will not find much pleasure in 
it. Nevertheless it is interesting to the student of psychology and 
of religion. 





